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FxIIS79) HERTERDERIISEERD 
The Perſonated Perſons. 


Arbaces, King of Iberia. 

Tieranes, King of Armeni- 

Gobrias, Lord Proreor, and Father of Arbaces. 
Beinris, another Lord. 


Beſſur, CTwo Captaines. 

Lygones, Father of Spacovie. 

Two Gentlemen. 

Three Men and a Woman, . 

Philip, a (ervant, and two Citizens wives. 
A Meſſenger. 

A ſervant tO Bacwrins. 

Two Sword-men. 


A Boy, 


Panthes. C Her daughter. 
Spaconia.( A Lady daughter of Lygones. 
Mandaze. A waiting-woman,and other attendants, 


Arane. & Queenes Mother. 


ELNs NE ED 
TILE 5 ©, 
| 


A KING, © 
AND NO KING. 


Enter Mardenins and Beſſma, two Captames. 


Har doniut. 


\E/w,the King haz made a faire hand on'r, he haz 

ended the wars at a blow,would my ſword had 

| acloſebasket hilt ro hold wine, and the blade 

FEY would make kniyes, for we ſhall have nothing 
” bureating anddrinking. 

Beſ. We that are Commanders fhall doe well enough. 

Mer. Faith Befſw,ſfuch Commanders as thou may, I had as 


|  lieve ſertheePerdue for a pudding ith darke,as A/-xander the 


oreat. 
Beſ.l love theſe jets exceedingly. 


Mar. Ithinke than lov'ſt 'em betrer then quarrelling Beſs, 
ile ay ſo much i*chy. behalfe, and yet thou'ct valiant enough 
upon a retreat, I thinke thou wouldft kill any man thar ſtopt 
theeif thou couldft. | 

Beſ. Bue was not this a brave combate CMardonins ? 

Mar. Why, didftthou ſee” e? 

Bef. You ſtood wi'me. | 
j Mar. | did ſo,but me thought thog wink? every blow they 

rooke. 

Beſ. Well, I believe there are better Puldiers then T,thac 
never ſaw two Princes fight in liſts. 

Mar. By my troth I thinke fo roo Befſav, many a thouſand, 
þut certainly all chat are worſe then thou have ſcene as much. 


Beſ. Twas bravely done of our As 
Mr. 


wn | - 
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Mar. Yes,ifhe had not ended the warres : I'me glad thou 
d:r'ſt calke of fuch dangerous buſineſſes. 

Beſ.To take a Prince priſoner in the heart of 's own Coun 
trey in ſingle combat, 

Mer, See how thy blood curdles at this, I thinke thou 
could(t be contented to be beaten i' this paſſion, 

Beſ. Shall Trcll you truely? Mar. 

Be/. I could williogly venter for'c. 

Har. Um, no venter neither Beſſa, | 

Beſ. Let mee nor live,it I doe not thinke *cis a braver piece 
of ſervice then that I'me ſo 'fam'd for. 

Mar.Why,art thon fam'd for any valour? 

Beſ. Fam'd,I, I warrant you, 

Mary, \'me cene heartily glad on'c, I bave beene with thee 
ere fince thou camſttorh*warres, and this the firſt word chat 
ever I heard otic, prethee who fames thee. 

Be(. The Chriſtian world. 

AMar.*Tis heatheniſhly done of 'em,in my conſcience thou 
deſerv'ititnor. 

Bef. Yes,I ha'done good ſervice. 

1ar,T doe not know how thou mayſt waite of a man in's 
Chamber, or thy agilicy of ſhifting of a trencher, bur other 
wiſe no ſervice good Beſſww, _.. 

Beſ. You ſaw me doe the ſervice your ſelfe. 

Mar Not fo haſty ſweet Beſiw,where was it, is the place 
vaniſh'd ? 

Beſ. At Beſſws deſpr'ate redemption, 

lar. At Beſſms deſp*rate redemption, wher's that? 

Be. There where I redecm'd the day, the place beares my 
name, | 
Mear.Pray thee,who Chriftned it? —Beſ:The Souldiers, 

Mar, 1t I were not a very merily diſpos'd man, what would 
become ot thee : one that had bur a graine of choller in the 
whole compohicion of his bydy, would fend thee of an errand 
to the worrmes, tor putting chy tiame upon that field : did not 
I beate thee there i'th head, a*FFrroopes with a erunchion, be- 


cauſe thou wouldſt needs runaway wich thy company, when 
we ſhould charge the encmy. 


Beſ. 
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Beſ. True,but I did not runne. 

Mar. Right Beſſus, I beate chee ou: on'r, 

Beſ. Buc came I not up whenthe day was gone , ard re- 
deen?d all? 

Mar. Thou knowelt, and fo doe, thou meanclt to flic, and 
thy feare makiog thee miſtake , thou ranſt upon the enemy, 
and a hot charge thou gav'it, as ile doe theeright, thou art 
furious in runniog away, and I thinke, wee owe thy feare for 
our victory ; If ] were thc King, aud were ſure thou wouldſi 
miſtakealwaies and runne'away upon th'enemy,thou ſhouldt 
be Geaerall by this lighr. 

Be/. Youlcnever leave this till I fall foule, _ 

Mar, No more ſuch words deare Beſſw, tor thoughlT have 
ever knowne thee a coward, and therefore durſt never ſtrike 
thee, yetitchou proceedſt, T will allow thee yaliant, and 
beate thee, 

Beſ: Come, our King's a brave fellow. 

Mar, He is ſo Beſs, I wonder kow thou camſt to know it. 
Bur if thou wer*ca man of underitanding , I would tell thee, 
he is vaine-gloriovs, and humble, and angry, and patient ,and 
merry and dull, and joytull and forrowfull in excremiry in an 
boure : Doe not thinke mee thy friend for this, tor if | carde 
who knew ir,thou ſhouldſt not heare it Be/#@,Here he is with 
his prey in his foote, 

Enter &c, Senet Flomriſh. 
Enter Arbaces and T igranes, two Kings and 
two Gentlemen, 

Arb. Thy ſadneſfle brave T igranes takes away 
From my full vi&ory, am I become 
Of ſo {mall fame, that any man ſhould grieve 
When 1 orccowe him? They that plac'd me here, 
[itended it an honour large enou 6 
Forthe moſt valiant living ; but rodare 
Oppole me (ingle,chough he loſt the day, 

What ſhoul:l atfJi& you, you are free as I, 
To be my priſoner, is to be more free 
Then you were formerly, and never thinke 


The man 1 held worthy co combate me 
A 3 Shall 
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Shall be us'd (ervily : Thy ranfome is 
Torake my onely (ter to thy wite, 
A heavie one T igranes, for ſhe is 
A Lady, thatthe neighbour Princes ſend 
Blancks to fetch home, I have beene too unkinde 
To her T igraver, ſhe but nine yeeres old 
T left her, and nere ſaw her fmce, your Warres 
Have held me long and tanghc me, though a youth, 
The way tovifory, ſhe was a pretty child, 
Then I was lictle better, but now fame 
Cries loudly oa her, and my meſſengers 
Make me believe (he is a miracle; 
Shee'l make you ſhrinkegas I did with a Rroake, 
Bur of her eye T igranes. 
 Tigr, Iv: the contſe of 1heriz to uſe their prifoners thus ? 
Had Forcunethrowne my name above Arbaces, 
I ſhould not thus have talk'd fir, in Araveria, 
We hold itbaſe, you ſhould have kept your temper 
Till you aw home agaiae, where *cis the faſhion 
Perhaps to bragge. 
Avb. Be you my witnefſe earth, need I to bragge, 
Doth not this captive Prince ſpeake 
Me ſufficiently, and all che As 
That Thave wrought upon his ſuffering Land; 
Should I then boak : where lies that foote of ground 
Within his whole Realme, thar f have noe paſt, 
Fightingand conqueriug ; Farre then from me 
Be oftencation, F couldrell the world 
How I have laid his Kingdomedefolate 
By this ſole Arme prop't by D:vinity, 
S-ript him out of his glories, and haycfent 
The pride of all his youth ro people graves, 
And made his Virgins lan uifh fr their Loves, 
If I would brag, ſhould I that have the power 
To reach che Neighbunur world humility 
Mixe with vaine-=glory : Mer. Indeed this is none. 
Arb. Tygranes. Nay did I but cake delight 
T9 ftretch my deeds as others doe, oa words, 


I could 
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[ could amarxe my hearers. Mar, Soyou dor, 
Arb. Ba: he ſhall wrong his and my modeſty, 
That thinks me apt to boalt ater any A& 
Fit for a good to doe upon his foe, 
A little glory ia a fouldiets mouth 
Is wel-becommirg, be it farre from vyaine. 
Mar. Tis picy that valour ſhould be thus drunke. 
Arb, 1 offer you my tilter, and you anſwere 
I doe inſa'c, a Lady chat no ſaice 
Nor treaſure, nor thy Crowne could purchaſe thee, 
Bar that thou foughr'tt with me, 
T zgr. Though this be worſe 
Then that you ſpake before, it ſtrikes me not z 
But chat you thinke co over-grace me with 
The marriage of your (iter, troubles te, 
I would give worlds for ranfomes were they mine, - 
Rather then have her. 
Arb, Sce if I infulc 
Thatam the Conquerour,and for « ranſome 
Offer rich treaſure ro the Conquered, 
Which he refuſes, and I beare his ſcorne : 
Ir cannoe be (elfe-flattery to ſay, F 
The daughters of your Countrey fet by her, 
Would ſce their ſhame, runne home and bluſh to death, 
At their owne fouleneſic, yer ſhe is not faire, 
Nor beautifull, thoſe words exprefle her not, 
T hey fay her lookes have ſomething excellent, 
That wants a name: yer were (hz odious, 
Her birth deſerves the Empire of the world, 
Siſter tc ſuch a brother, that hath tane 
ViRory priſocer, and throughout the earth, 
Carrits her bound,and ſhould he let her looſe, 
Shee durſt not leaye him; Nature did her wrong, 
To print continuall conqueſt on ber cheekes, 
And makeno man worthy for her to taſte, 
Bur me that amroo n2ere her, and as ſtrangely 
Shee did for me, bat you will thinke I bragge. 
ar [doile befworne.Thy valour and thy paſſions ſever'd, 
would 
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. would have made two excellent fellowes in their kinds : } 
know not whether I ſhould be ſorry thou art ſo valiant, or fo 
pafſi>nate, would one of um were away. 
Tygr.Doe I refuſc her that I doubt her worth, 
Were ſhe as vertuons as ſhe would be thought, 
So perfe& that no one of her 0wne ſex 
Could finde a want, had ſhee ſo cemptiog faire, 
That ſhe could wiſh it off for damning foules, 
I would pay avy ranſome,ewenty lives 
Rather then meete her married in my bed, 
Perhaps I bave a love, where I have fixr 
Mine eyes not to be mov'd, and ſhee on me, 
I am not fickle. 
Arb. Is that all the cauſe ? 
Thinke you,you can ſo knit you ſelfe in loye 
To any other, that her ſearching fight 
Cannotdiflolve ic? So before you rride 
You thought your felfe a match for me in fight, 
Truſtme T igraves, ſhe can doe as much 
In peace,es] in warre, ſheele conquer too, 
You ſhall ſeeif you have the power to ſtand 
The force of her ſwifc lookes,if you diſlike, 
Ile ſend you home with love,and name your ranſome 
Some other way,but if ſhe be your choice, 
Shee frees you : To Iberia you muſt. 
T igr. Sir,I bavelearn'd a priſoners ſufferance, 
And will obey,but give me leave to talke 
In private with ſome friends beforel goe. 
Abr. Some to awaite him forth,and fee him ſafe, 
Bur let him freely ſend for whom he pleaſe, 
And none dare to difturbe his conference, 
I will not have him know what bondage is. Exit T graves. 
Till he befree from me, This Pcince, Mardonine, 
Is fall of wifedome, valour, all the graces 
Man can receive. ( 
Mar. And yet you conquer'd him, 
 Avb. And yer 1 conquer'd him, and could have don'e 
Haditthovjoyn'd wich himgthough cby name in Armes 


Be 
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Be great ; Muſt all men that are vertuous 
Thinke ſuddenly co match themſelves with me, 
I conquered him, and bravely ; did [not ? 

Beſ. And pleaſe your Majeſtie,T was afraid at firſt. 

Mar, When wert thou other? Arb. Of what ? 

Beſ. That you would not have ſpy'd your beſt advantages, 
for your Majeſty in my opinion lay coo high,me thinks,under 
favour,you ſhould havelayne thus, 

Mar. Like a Taylorata wake, 

Beſ. And then, if pleaſe your Maj:ſty toremember, at one 
time,by my troth, I wiſhe my ſelfe wi? you. 

Mar. By my troth thou wouldft ha' Runcke ':m both our 
oh Liſts. Arb. What to doe? 

B-/. To put your Majcity in minde of an occaftion ; you lay 
thus, and 7 igranes falfified a blow at your leg, which you by 
doing thus avoyded ; bur if you had whip'd up your leg thus, 
an{reach'd bim on theeare, you had made the Blocd-royall 
runne downe his head, 

Mar. What Countrey Fence-ſchoole learn'i that at? 

Arb. Piſh, did not I take bimnobly ? 

Alar. Why you did, and you haye talked enough on'c. 

Arb, Talke enough, 

Will yor confine my words, by heaven and earth, 

I were much better be a King of beafts 

Then ſuch a people : it I bad nor patience 

Above a god, I ſhould becal'd a Tyrant 

Throughout the world. They will offend to death 

Each minure : Let me heare thee ſpeake agaiae 

And thou art earth againe : why this is like 

T ygranes (ſpeech thatneeds would fayT brag'd 

Befſ#« he ſayd I brag'd, Beſ. Ha, ha,hia. 
Arb. Why doſt chou Javgh? 

By all the world, I'me growne ridiculous 

To my owne Subj:&s : Tie me in a chaire 

And jeſt at me, but I (hall make a ſtart, 

And puniſh ſome,that other may take heed 

How they are haughty ; who will anſwere mc ? 


He faid I boaſted,ſpeake CHoardonim, 
B Did 
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DidT> He will nor anſwer, O my temper ! 
I give you thai ks above, that caught my hearc 
Patjence, I can endure his ſilence , what will none 
Vouchfate ro give me anſwer ? am I growne 
To ſuch a poore reſpeQ, or doe you meane 
Tobreake my winde ? Speake, ſpeake,ſome one of you, 
Or cle by heaven. 1 Gent, So pleaſe your. 
Ayb. Monſtrous, 
I cannot be heard out,they cut me off, 
Az if I were 100 ſawcy, I will live 
In woods,and talke to trees,they will allow me 
To end what I begin. The meaneſt Subje-& 
Can fradea freedome to diſcharge his foule 
And not I, now itisatime to ſpeake, 
I hearken, 1 Gent, May ic pleaſe, 
Arb. I meane not you, 
Did not I top you once ? but I am growne 
To baJke,but I defie, let another ſpeake. 
2 Gent. I hope your M j ſty. 
Ab. Thou drawllt chy words, 
T hat I muſt waite an houre, where other men 
Can heare in inſtants ; throw your words away, 
Quicke, and to purpule, I have rold you this, 
Beſ. And pleaſe your Majeſty, 
Arb, Wilt thou deyoure me ? this Is ſach a rudeneſſe- 


| As you never (hewd me,and I want 


Power to command too, elſe Mardonius 
Would ſpeake at my requelt ; were you my King, 
I would haveanſwered at your word Mardoxnims 
I pray you ſpeake, and truely, did [ boaſt ? 

Mar. Truth will ottend you. 

Ab. You take all great care what will cffend me, 
When you dare to utter ſuch things as theſe, 

Mar. You told Tigrawes, you had won his Land, 
== that _ arme Reg Divinity : 

as not that bragging, and a wrong to 
That daily retired = ? MR 1 

Arb.O that thy Name 


Yere 
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Were as great as mine,would I had paid my wealth, 
Ic were as great,8s I might combate thee, 
I would through all che Regions habirable 
Search thee,and having found thee, wi'my Sword 
Drive thee about the world, till T had mer 
Some place that yet mans curiofiry 
Hath miſt of; there, there would ſtrike thee dead : 
Forgotten of Mankind, ſuch funerall rites 
As beaſts would give thee, thou ſhouldſt have. 
B-{. The King rages extreamely,ſhall we flinke away? 
Hcee*l frike us, 2 Gemt, Content, 
Arb, There I would make you know *rwasthis ſole arme, 
] grant you were my inftruments,and did 
As 1 commanded you, but 'rwas this arme 
Moy'd voulike wheeles, it moy'd you as it pleaſd, 
Whitherſlip you now ? what are you too good 
To waite on me ( p»fſe,)T had need have temper 
that rules ſuch people ; | have nothiog lefe 
Ae my owne choyce, I would I might be private: 
Meane men enjoy themſelves, bur *is our curſe, 
To have a tumule chat out of their loves 
Will waite on us, whether we will orno; 
Goe ger you gone : Why here they ſtandlike death, 
My words moves nothing. 1 Gent, Muſt we goe? 
Beſ. I know nor. 
Arb. 1 pray you leave me firs, I'me proud of this, 
T hat you will be intreated from my fight: FExemnt all bat 
Why now they leave me all; Mardoniss, Arb,and Mar, 
Mar. Sir. 
Arb. Will you leave me quite alone? me thiaks 
Civility ſhould ceach you more then this, 
If 1 were but your friead: Sray here and waite. 
Mar. Sir,ſhall I ſpeake? 
Arb. Why, you would now thinke much 
To be denied, but I can ſcarce intreart 
hart 1 would have : doe, ſpeake, 
Mar. But will you heare me out ? 
Arb. Witch me you article to talke thus : well, 
B 2 I will 
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I will heare you out. | 

Mar. Sir,that I have ever lov'd yon,my ſword hath ſpoken 
for me, that I doe, if ic be doubred, I dare call an oath, a greac 
one to my wicnef-, and were you not my Kiag, from among(t 
men, TI (hould have choſe you our to love above the reſt : nor 
can this challenge thaokes : for my owne ſake I ſhould haye 
done,becauſe I would have loy'd the mott deſerving man, for 
fo you are. 

Arb, Al1s Mordonias, riſe you ſhall! not kneele, 

W-: all are ſouldiers, and all venter lives : 

And where there is no difference in mens worths, 
Ticles arejeafts, who can ouc-valew thee ? 

| Aerdonins thou haſt lov'd me, and haſt wrong, 
Thy love is not rewarded, bur believe 

Ic ſh] be betrer, more then friend in armes, 

My Father,and my Tutor, good Maraoning, 

Mar. Sir, you did promiſe ycu would heare me out, 

Arb. Ando T will; ſpeake freely,for from thee 
Nothing cao come but worthy thi: gs and crue, 

Mar. Though you have all chis worth, you hold ſome qua- 
Ii:iesthat doe Eclipſe your vertues. 

Arb, Ecliple my vertues. 

Mar, Yes your pallions, which are fo manifold, that they 
appeare even in this: vvhen I commend you,you hug me fo: 
that truth ; bur when T ſpeake your faulcs, you make a ſtart, 
aud flie che heariog : bur. 

Arb, Whea you commend me? O chatT ſhould live 
To need ſuch co nmndations : It wy deeds 
Blew not my praiſe themſelves abour the earth, 

I were molt wceiched : ſpare your idle praiſe : 
Tf chou didſt meane to flatter, and ſhould utter 
Words in my praiſe,that thou thoughtſt impuderce, 
My de: ds (houlimake*em modeſt : when you prails 
T hug you? *s fo falſe, har vy-re thou vyorthy 
Thou ſhouldſ receive a death, a giorious death 
Froin me : but thou ſhalt underſtand thy lies, 
For ſhouldft ahou praiſe me into heaven,an4 there 
Leave mz inchroa'd, I would deſpiſe thee thongh 
As 
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As much as now, which is as much as duft, 
Becauſc I ſee thy eavie. 

Mar, How ever you will uſe me after, yet for your owne 

romile lake, heare me the reſt, 

Arb,1T will, and after call unto the winds, 

For they (hall lend as large an care as I 
To vvhat you wer : ſpeaxe, 

Mar. Would you but leave theſe haſty cempers, which I 
doe not fay take from you all your worth, bat darken 'em,then 
you will ſhine indzed. Arb. Well. : 

Mar, Yet I would have you keepe ſom? paſſions, left men 
ſhould take you for a god, your vercues are {ticl1, 

Arb. VVhy now you flatter. 

Mr, T never nnderſtond the word, were you no King, and 
free from theſe moods, ſhould I chooſe a companioa for wic 
2nd pleaſure, it ſhou!d be you; or for honeſty ro enterchange 
my boſome wi:h, ic ſhould be you ; or wiſedome to give me 
counſell, I would picke one you ; or valour to detend my 
reputation, ſtill T hould fizde you out z for you arefic to fight 
forall ch: world; if ic could come in queſtion : Now I have 
ſpoke, conſiderro your ſelfe, finde out a uſe ; if fo, then what 
{hall tall come is not material. 

Arb,Ts not mareriall; more then ten ſuch lives, 

As mine Mardonins : it was nobly (aid, 
Thou haſt ſpoke truth,and boldly ſucha truth 
As might oftend another, I have beene 
Too paſſionate and i6le, thou ſhalr ſee 
A ſwift amendment, but I want thoſe parts 
You praiſe me for : I fight for allche world? - 
Give me a {word,and thon wilt goe as farie 
Beyond me,as thou art beyond in yeeres, 
I know thon dar'it and wilc ; ic troubles me 
Thar F ſhould ofe fo rough a phraſe to thee, i a TEng 
Impure it tomy folly,what thou wilr, 
So thou wilt pardon me,thatthou and I 
ſhould differthus, Mar, VVby 'cis no mater fir- 
Arb.Faith but ic is, but chou doſt ever take 
A/l things I doe, thus paticatly, for which 
B 3 Inever 
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I never can requite thee, but with love, 
 Andthat thou ſhalt be ſire of, Thou and T 
Have not beene merry lately : pray thee cell me 
Where had thou that ſame jewell i'chine eare ? 
Mar. Why attheraking of a towne, 
Arb. A Wench upon my life, a wench Mar- 
donius gave thee that jewell. 
Mar: Wench, they reſpe& not me, I'me old andrough,and 
every limbe about mee, but chat which ſhould, grows ſtiffer, 
I'choſe buſineſſes I may ſweare I am truely honelt : for I pay 
juſtly for what I rake,and would be glad to beat a certainty, 
Arb, Why, doe the wenches encroach upon thee ? 
Mar. I by this light doe they. 
Arb. Didſthou fir at an old reat with'em ? 
Mar, Yes faith. 
Arb. And doe they improve themſelves? 
Mar, I, ten ſhillings to mee, every new yong fellow they 
come acquainted with, Arb, How canſt live on't > 
Mar. Why 1rthinke I muſt petition ro you: 
Arb, Thou ſhale take them up at my price, 
Enter two Gentlemen and Bellas, 
Mar. Your price? Arb. I at the Kingsprice. 
Mar. That may be morethen I'me worth. 
2 Gent, Is he not merry now ? I Gent.T thinke nor. 
Be/. He is, he is, wee*l ſhew our ſelves. 
Arb, Beſſms , T thought you had beene In /bersa by this,T 
bad you haſte ; Gobries will wantentertainmeacfor me, 
'Be/. And pleaſe your Majeſty I bave a ute. 
Arb, Is cnot lowfie Beſſer, what is*c? 
| Beſ. I amto carry a Lady with me. 
Arb. Thenthou haſt two utes, | 
Beſ, And if T can preferreher to the Lady Parthes yous Ma- 
3 -ſties faſter, co Jearne faſhions, as her friends tearme ir, it will 
be worth ſomething to me, 
Arb. Somany nights lodgings as tis thither,wilt not? 
Be/.I know noetbat fir, but gold I ſhall be fare of. 
Arb.Why thou ſhalc bid her entercaige her fromme,fo thou 
wilt ceſolye me one thing, 
BY. 


A Ring,and no Ring. 

Beſ It T can; 

Arb. Faith *ris a very diſputable queſtion, and yet I chinke 
thou carſt decide ir. 

Beſ Your M:jefty haza goodopinion of my anderſtanding, 

Avb. I have ſo goodan opinion of it; "tis whether thou be 
yaliant, 
Beſ. Some body haz traduced meto you : doe you ſee this 
{word fir. Arb, Yes. 

Beſ. If I doe not make my backe biters eate it to a knife 
within this weeke,ſfay I am not valiant, Enter « meſſenger. 

Aeſ. Healch to your Majeſty. Arb. From Gobris, 

Mefſ. Yes fir, Arb. How does he,is he well? 

Meſ. In perfe health, | 

Arb. Taketh-at for thy good newes. 
A truſtier ſervant to his Prince there liyes not, 
Then is good Gobrias. 

1 Gert, The King ſtarts backe, 

Mar. His blood goes backe as faft, 

2 Gent. And now it comes agaline. 

Mar, He alcers ſtrangely. 

Arb, The hand of heaven is on me, beit far 
From meto frugple, if my ſecrer fines 
Have pul'd this curſe upon me, lend me teares 
I'zow to waſh me whice, that I may feele 
A child-like innocence within my breaſt , 
Which once pertorm'd, O give me leave to ſtand 
As fix'd as conſtancy her ſe]fe, my eyes | 
Set her urmov'd, regardleſſe of the World, 
Though thouſand miſeries incompalle me. 


Aar. This is range, fir, how doe you? 
Arb. Mardonins, my mother, Mar. Is ſhe dead ? 


Arb. Alas ſhee*s not ſo happy, thou doſt know 
How ſhe hath labour'd fince my Father died 
To take by creaſon hence chis loathed life, 
Tl.at would but be to ſerve her, I bave pardon'd, 
And pardon'd,and by that have made her fit 
To pr..&tilc new finnes, not repent the old : 
\ Shcuow had Rtir'd aſlaye rocome from thence, | _ 


* - a 


King,and no King. 


And ſtrike me here, whom Gobriar ſifting our, 


 Tooke and condemn'd and executed there, 


The careful'it ſeryant : Heaven let me but live 
To paythac man; Nature is poore to me, 
That willnor let me bave as many deaths 

As are the times thar he hath ſav'd my lite, 

T hat I might dye *em overall for him, 

Har, Sir let her beare her fins on her owne head, 
Vex not your ſelfe, Arb, What will the World 
Conceive of me? wich what vnnacurall tones 
Will they ſuppoſe me loaden,when my life 
Is ſought by her that gave ir tothe world ? 

Bur yet he wii'es me comfort here, my fiſter 

He fajes is growne in beauty and in grace, 

In all the innocent vertues rhat become 

A ter.der ſpotle({ſe maid : ſhe ſtaines her cheekes 

With mournicg tears to purge her mothers ill, 

And monegſ(t that ſacred dew ſhe mingles prayers, 

Her pure Oblacions for my ſafe returne : 

If I have loft the duty of a fonne, 

If any pompe or vanity of ſtate 

Made me forget my nacurall offices, 

Nay farther,it I have not «verynighte 

Expoſtulited with my wandric.g thoughts, 

It ought unto my parent they have er'd, 

And cal'd 'embacke : doe you dire& her arme 

Unto this foule diſſembling heart of mine: 

But if I have bezne juſt to her,ſend out 

Your power to compaſſe me, and hold me fafe 

From ſearching treaſon ; T will uſe no meanes 

Burt prayer : for rather ſuffer me to ſee 

From mine owne veines ifTue a deadly fl»od, 

Then waſh my danger off with mothers blood, 

 CHar. Ineere ſuch ſdaine cxrremites. Exemn. 

Enter Tygranes and Spaconia, 

Tigr, Why ? wilt thou have me die Spaconia, 


* Wharſhoula Idoe? Spa, Nay let meltay alone, 


And when you ſee Armenis againe, 
You 
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4 Ring,and no King. 
You ſhall behold a Tombe more worth then 1, 
Some friend thateyer loy'd mee or my cauſe, 
Will baild me ſomething to diſtinguiſh me 
From other women,many a weeping veric 
He will lay on,and much lament thoſe maides, 
T hat place their Ioves unfortunately high, 
AsI have done, where they can DEVer reach ; 


but why hould you goe to [beria 7 
Tior, Alas, that thou wilt aske me, aske the man 


Thar rages in a feaver, why he lies 
Diſtewpe rdthere, when all the other youths 
Are courfing ore the Meadowes with cheir loves? 
CanTrefit ic? amT nota (lave 
To him that conquer'd mee ! 

$pa, That conquer'd thee 7i9ranes he haz won but halfe 
Ofthee, thy body, but thy mind may be as free 
As his, his will did never combate thine, 
And take it priſoner, Tor. Butitheby force 
Convey my body hence, what helps it me, 
Oc thee co be unwillivg. Spa. O Tipranes, 
I know you are to ſ:ea Lady there, 
To ſee, and like I teare: perhapsthe hope 
Ot her, makes you forget me; cre we part, 
Be happier then you know to wiſh: farewell. 

T 107. Spaconia, ſtay and heare mce what 1 ſay, 
In ſhore, DeſtraRion meete mee that I may 
See it, and not avoid it,whea [ leave 
To be thy fairhtull Lover : part with me 
Thou ſhalc not, there are none that know our lave, 
And I gave given gold vato a Capraine 
That goes unto 1bcri4 from the King, 
That he will placea Lady of our Land 
With the Kings ſiſter that is offered me ; 
Thither ſhall you, and being once got in 
Perſwade her by what ſabtile meanes you can 
To be as backward in her love as I. 

Spa. Can you imaginethat a longing maid 


When ſhe beholds you, can be pull'd away | 
6 With 


eA Kene and no Kine. 


With words frem loving you? 


T igr Diſpraiſe my health, 

My honeſty, and tell ber I am jealous. 

Spa, Why, I hadrather looſe you: can wy heart 
Conſect to ler my tongue throw out ſuch words, 

And I thatever yet ſpoke what I chonghe, 
Shall finde ic ſuch a thing at firſt co lie? 

T ygy. Yet doe thy belt. Enter Beſſws. 

Beſ. What,is your Majeſtic ready ? 

T sgr. There is the Lady, Captaine, 

Be/. Sweet Ladygby your leave,[ could wifh my ſelfe more 
full of Courtſhip for your faire ſake. 

Spa. Sir,l ſhall fecle no want of that. 

-Beſ. Lady,you mult haſte, I have received new letters from 
the King that requires more hafte then I expeRed, he will fol- 
low me ſodainly himſclfe,and begins to call for your Majcltic 
alrcady, T igr, He (hall not doe fo long. 

Beſ. Sweet Lody,ſhall I call you my charge hereafer ? 

Spa. I will not cake vpon me to governe your toogye fir, 


you ſhall call me what you pleaſe. 
Actus Secundus. 


Enter Gobrias, Bacarius, Arane, Panthea,and Mandane, 
Waiting-women with attendants, 
Gob, M Y Lord Beeariws, you muft have regard 
unto the Qaeeve, ſhe is your priſoner, 
Tis at your perill if ſhe make eſcape. 
Bac. My Lord, Iknow'r, ſhe is my priſoner 
From you commirted; yet ſhe is a wornan, 
And (I keepe her fafe, you will not urge me 
To keepe her cloſe,[ ſhall not ſhame ro fay 
I ſorrow for her. Gob, So doe I my Lord, 
Iforrow for her, tha fo little grace 
Doth governe her : that ſhe ſhculd Rretch her arme 
Againſt her Kiog, fo little woman-hood 


And naturall goodnefic, as tothinke the death 
Of hex owne ſonne. 
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Ara. Thou know(t the reaſon why, 
Diſſeimbling as thou art, and wilt not ſpeake. 
Gob. There is a Lady takes not after you, 
Her father is within her, that geod man 
Whoſe teares waighd downe his (ins, marke how ſhe weeps, 
How wellit does become her, and it you 
Can finde no diſpoſition in your ſelte 
To forrow, yet by gracetulneſle in her 
Finde out the way, and by yourreafon weepe : 
All this the does.tor you, and more ſhe needs 
When for your ſelte you will not looſea teare, 
Thinke how this want of griefe diſcredits you, 
And you will weepe, becauſe you cannot weepe. 
Ara. You talke to me as having got a time 
Fit tor your purpoſe ; but you know T know 
You ſpeake not what you thinke. 
Pan. I would my heart 
Were ſtone, betore my ſoftneſſe ſhould be urg'd 
Againtt my mother, a more troubled thought 
No Virgin beares about ; ſhould I excuſe 
My mothers fault, I ſhould ſet light a lite / 
In looling which, a brother and a King 
Were taken from me, 1f I ſeeke to ſave 
That lite fo 10'd,T looſe another lite 
That gave me being, I ſhall looſe a mother, 
A word of ſuch a ſound in a childs care, 
Thar ic ſtrikes reverence through it; may the will 
Of heaven be done, and it one needs mult tall, + 
Take a poore Virgins lite to anſwer all. : 
Ara. Bat Gobrias letus talke, you know this tault 


Is not in meas in another mother. 
Gob.T know it is not. Ara. Yet you make it ſo. 


Gob. Why is not all that's paſt, beyond your helpe? 

Ara. know it is. Gob. Nay ſhould you publiſh i 
Betore the world,thinke yon twood be beleey'd ? 

Ara. I know it would not. 

Gob., Nay ſhould I joyne with 7 (nn 


Should we not both be torne,and yet both dic 
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Vncredited? -< Arz. Ithinke we ſhould. 

Gob. Why then $1 
Take you ſuch violent courſes ? as for me, 
I doe but right in ſaving of the King 
From all your plots, Ara. The Kirg ? 

Gob, I bad you reft with patience, anda time 
Would come for me EI 
Toreconcile all to yoaur owne content, 

But by this way you take away wy power, 
And what was done nnknowne, was not by mee 
Burt you: your urging being done GEL 
I muſt preſerve my owne, but time may bring 
All chisto light, and happily for all, 

Aran, Accutſed be this over curious braine 
T hat gave that plot a birth, accurſt chis wombe 
That after did conceive to my diſgrace. 

Bac, My Lord ProteQor, they fay there are divers letters 
come from Armenia, that Beſſus haz done good ſervice, and 
brought againe a day, by his particular valour, receiv'd you 
any to that effeA? Gob, Yes, *cis moſt cercaine. 

Bac. I'm ſorry for e,not that the day was won, but that 'cyyas 
wonne by him : wee held him here a coward, a did me wron 
once, at which I laughed, and fo did all the world, for nor 1, 
nor any other held him worth my ſword. 

Enter Beflus and Spaconia. 

Be/. Health ro my Lord ProteRour ; from the King theſe 
letters: and co your Grace Maidary, theſe. 

Gob, How does his Majeſtie ? 

Be/. As well as conquelt by his owne means and his valiant 
Commanders can make him your letters will eel] you all. 

Pan, I willnot open mine, till Idoe know 
My brothers heath, good Captaine is hee well ? 

Beſ. As thevelt of es that tought are, 

Pax. But how's that? is he hurt ? 

Beſ. Ne'saftrange Souldierthar gets not a knocke, 

Par. I doe not aske how trangethat Souldier is. 

Thar gets no hurr, but whether he have one. 
Be/. Hehad divers, 


A Ring,and nq Ring. 
Pay, And is he well agaige ? | 
Be: Wellagaine an'c pleaſe your Grace, why I was ranne 
twicerhrough the body,and ſhot i'ch head with acrofle arrow, 
and yer am well againe. | 

Pan, I doe not care how thou do'(t, is he well? | 

Be{, Not cate how I doe? let a man out of the mighti- 
neſſe of his ſpirit,fraRite forreiae countries wich his blood for 
the good of his owne, and thus hee ſhall be anfiwvered: Why 
I may live to relieve with ſpeare and ſhield, ſuch a Lady as 
you diſtreſſed. 

Pn, Why,l will care, I'm glad chat thou art well, I prethce 
is hee ſo? 

Gob, The Kiog is well,and will be here to morrow. 

Pan, My prayer is heard; now will I open miae. 

Gob, Bacurins, I muſt eaſe you of your charge : 

Macare, the wonted mercie of che Kiog, 

That overtakes yourfaults, haz rnee wich this, 
And firooke jt out, he haz forgiven you freely, 
Your owne will is your Law, be where you pleaſe. 

Aran. [ thanke him. 

Gob, You will be readie 
To wait upon his Mjeltie co morrow. 

Arane, I will. Exit Aran, 

Bc, Madaine be wiſe hereafter : 

I am glad I have loft this office. 

Gcb, Good Captaine Be{[;4, rel] us the diſcourſe 
betwixt Ti7-2%cs and our King,and how we got the viEtory. 

Pe», I pre'thee doe, ard if my brother were in any danger, 
;2t not thy tale make him abidethere long, before thou briag 
him off, for all chat while my heart will bear. 

B-/. Madame, Iet what will heat, I muſt tell the truth, and 
thus it was ; they fought ftagle in lifts, but oneto one; as for 
my owne part, I was dangerouſly hurt bur three daics before, 
elle, perhaps, wee had beenerwotorwo, I cannetcell, ſome 
thought wee had, andthe occaſion of my hure was this, the 
enemy had made Trenches. | 

Gb, Captain?, without the manner of your hurt be much 
matcriailto this buſhnelſe, wel] heare't ſome other time, 

'F- 3 Pay. 


_ 4 King ,and no King. 
Pay. 1 prithee leave it,and gogon with my brother. 
Beſ.1 will, but*ewould be worth your hearing : To the 

Liſts they came,and ſingle ſword & gauntlet was their fight. 

Pan. Alaſle. | 

Beſ. Without the liſts there ſtood ſome dozen Captaines 
of cither {ide wingled , all which were fyorne, and one of 
thoſewas I : and twas my chance to ſtand next a Captaine 
oth'enemies fide,called Tiribaſ#s ; Valiant they faid he was. 
whilſt theſe two Kings were ſtretching themſelves.this Tiri- 
baſus calt ſomething a ſcorntull looke on mee, and ask't mee 
whom I thought would overcome: I ſmild & told him it he 
would fight with me, he ſhould perceive by the event of that 
whole King would win: ſomething he an{wered,auda ſcuftlc 
was like to grow,when one Zipers offered to helpe him, I-- 

Pai, All this is of thy ſelfe, I pray thee Beſſus 
Tell ſomething of my brother,did he nothing ? 

Beſ. Why yes, ile tell your Grace, they were not to fight 
till the word given,which tor my owne part, by my troth I 
confeſſe I was not to give. 

Pan. See for his owne part. 

Bac. feare yet this fellow $abus'd with a good re/ort. 

Beſ. ButT : ' Pan, Still of himſelfe. 

Beſ. Cri'd give the word, when as ſome of them ſay, 7 :- 
granes was ſtooping, but the word was not given then, yet 
one Coſroes of the enemies part , held up his finger to mee, 
which is as much withus Martialiſts, as I will fgght with 

ou : I fayd nota word,nor madeſigne during the combate, 

Gor that once done. 

Pan;He hips ore all the fight. 

Be/. cald him to me,{ «frees laid T : 

Pane | wiil heareno more. Beſ. No,no,I lie. 

Bac. | dare beſworne thou doſt. 

Bef. Captaine,ſaid1I, fo 'twas. 

P ax. | tall thee, I will heare no further, 

Beſ. No ? your Grace will wiſh you had. 

Pan. 1 will not wiſh it, what is this the Lady 
My brother writes to me to take ? 

_ $f. And pleaſe your gracethis is ſhe : Charge will you 


come 
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come neere the Princeſle ? 

Pan. You'r welcome from your Countrey,and this Land 
Shall ſhew unto you all the kindneſſe 
That I can make it ; what's your name? 

S$ pa. Thalethris. 

Pan. Y'are very welcome, you have got a letter 
To put you to me, that haz power cnough 
To place mine enemy here ; then much more you, 

T hat are ſo farre from being ſo to me 
That you nere ſaw me. 
| Beſ.Madame, I dare paſſe my word for her truth. 

Spa. My truth ? 

Pan, Why Captaine, doe you thinke I am afraid ſheele 
ſteale ? 

Be/.I cannot tell, ſervants are ſlippery,but I dare give my 
word for her, and tor honeſty,ſhe came along with me, and 
many favours the did me by the way,bur by this light, none 
but what ſhe night doe with modelty,to a man of my ranck. 

Pan, Why Captaine, her's no body thinks otherwiſe. 

Beſ.Nay,it you ſhould, your grace may thinke your plea= 
ſure; but I am ſure I brought her from eArmeria, and in all 
that way, if ever I touch'd any bare of her above her knee, I 
pray God I may linke whereI ſtand, 

Spa. Above my knee ? 

Beſ. No,you know I did not, and if any man will ay, I 
did,this ſword ſhall anſwer ; Nay, ile detend the reputation 
of my Charge whiltt I live ; your Grace ſhall underſtand I 
am ſecrct in theſe bulineſles, and know how to defend a La- 
dies honour. | 
 $pa. II hope your Grace knowes him ſo well already, 

I ſhall not need to tell you hee's vaine and fooliſh, 

Bef. % you may call me what you pleaſe, but ile defend 
your good name againſt the won z and ſo I take my leave 
of your Grace,and of you my Lord Proteor;l am likewiſe 
glad to fee your Lordſhip well 

Bac.O Captaine Befw«,Ithanke you, I would ſpeake with 


you anon. Exit 


Be/. When you pleaſe,I will attend your Lordhip. Bb. 
| AC, 
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Bac. Madam, ile take my leave too. 

Par, Good Bacarius, | 

Geb. Madam, what yvrites his Majeſtie to you? | 

Pan. O my Lord, © | " 
The kivdeſt words, ile keepe *'em whilſt I live, 
Here in my boſome, there's no art in'em 
They lie diſordered in this paper, juſt 
As hearty mature ſpeakes <im, 

Gob. And to me 
He writes what teares of joy he ſhed to heare 
How you were growne in every vertues way, 


| Andyeeldsall thanks to are, for that deare care 


Which I was bound to have in training you, 
There is no Princeſle living that enjoyes 
A brother of that worth. 

Pan, My Lord,no maid longs more for any thing, and fee] « 
more heat and cold within her breſt, then I doenow, in hope 
to ſee him. 

Gob. Yet I wonder much at this, he writes, he brings alono 
with him, a husband for you, that ſame captive Prince, J 
And ifhe love you as he makes aſhew, 

He will allow you freedome in-your choiſe, 

Pay, And fo he will my Lord, I warrant you, 
He vvill but offer, and give me the power 

To take or leaye. 
Gob, Truſt me,vvere Ia Lady, could not like 


'That man were bargain'd with before I chooſe him. 


| Pri, But Lamnot builc on ſuch wild humours, 
If T finde him worthy, he is not lefſe 
Becauſe hee's offred, 
Spa. Tis true,he is not, would he would ſeeme lefle. 
Gob. Ithiokether's no Lady can affe& 
Another/Prince,your brother ſtanding by ; 


He doth eclipſe mens vertves fo vvith his, 


$p2.I know a Lady may, and more I feare 


AnatherLady will, Pay, Would I might ſee him, 


Gob. Why fo you ſhall, my buſineſſes are great, 


+ Fwill attend you whenitis his pleafare co ſee you. © 


Pas, 
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Pan. T thanke you good my Lord, 
Gb, You will be ready Madam, Exit Goh, 
Pan, Yes. 
Spe. I doe beſcech you Madam ſend away 

Your other womeo, a'1d receive from me 

A few ſad words, which ſet againſt your joyes 

May make *em ſhine the more. | 
Pn. Sirs leave me all. Exennt women. 
Spa. | kneele a ſtranger bere tobeg a thing 

Uahit for me to aske, and you to granr, 

'Tis ſuch another ſtrange ill-Jaid-requeſt, 

As if a beggar ſhoald jntrear a King 

To leave bis Sceprer,and his Throneto him 

And take his rags to wander o're the world 

Hungry and c-»Id, Per, T hat vvere a ſtrange requeſt; 
Spa. As ill is mine. Pan. Thendoenort utter it. 
<p. Alas,'cis of chat nature, that it muſt 

Be utcer'd, I, and granred, or I die : 

Tam aſham'd ro ſpeake ir, but vybere life 

Lics at the take, I carinot chinke her woman 

T nat will not take ſomerhing unreaſonably 

To h.2zard ſavicg of it: I (hall ſeeme 

A Rravge petirioner,that wiſh all ill 

To then I b'g of, cre they give me ought, 

Yer (6 Imuſt : T would you were not taire, 

Nor wilz, for in your ill confilts my good: 

If you were fool 'h,you would heare my prayer, 

| Tt foule, you had not power to hiader me : 

He would not love you, 
Pay. What's the m-aning of ic? 
Spo. Nay my requ- ſtis more without the bounds 

Of reaſin yet ; tor ':is not i1 the power 

Ot you rode, what I would haye you grant; 
Pan Why hen "cz idle, pray thee ſpeake it out. 
Sps. Your brother brings a Place inco chis lagd; 

Ot ſuch a noble ſhape, ſo tweer a grace, 

Sofull of worch withall, chat every maide 

Thac lookes upon bim, gives _ her clfe 


A Rine,and no King. 
To him forever ; and for you to have 
He brings vim: and ſo mad is my demand, 
Thatl dcfire you not to have this man, 
This excelleat man, for whom you needs muſt die, 
If you ſhould miſſe him, I doe now expect 
You ſhould l:ugh at me, P an, Truſt me I could weepe 
Rother, for I have found ia all thy words 
A ſtrange disjoynted ſorrow. Spa. * I s by me, 
His owne delice fo, that you wonld nor love him. 
Pay, His owae deſice, why credit me T hakſires 
I am no common woer : If he ſhall woe me, 
His worth may be ſuch, that I dare not ſweare 
T will not love him ; burif he will ay. 
To have me woe him;'Þ will promite chee,, 
He'may keepeall his graces'to bimſclfe, 
And fezre no raviſhing from me. Spa.” Tis yet 
His owne deſire, but when he ſees your face, 
T teare it will not beztheretore T charge you 
As you have pittie, ſtop thoſe render cares 
From his enchanting voice, cloſe up thoſe eyes, 
Thar you may neither carch a dart from him, 
Nor he from you ; I charge you as you hope 
Tolive in quier, for when l amdead 
For certaiae I will walkees vifirbim 
It he breake promiſh with m2: for avtaſt 
As oath's without a formall ceremony - 
Can make me, ]T an to him, Pan. Then be fearclefſe, 
For if he were a thing *cwixe God and man, 
I could gaze on him it I knew it fione. 
Tolove him without paſſioh : Drie your eies, 
J {weare youthall enjoy Rim ill for me, 
I will not hinder you ; bur I perceive 
Yourare not what you ſeeme: Riſe, riſe T haleTrw, 
Tf your right name be (v: - Spa, Indeed it is nor, 
Spacovia my name; bar Idefire | 
Not to be knowne to other; 
Pan, Why by me you ſh4ll not, 
I will never doe you wrong, 
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What good I can, I will, chinke not my birth 
Oc education ſuch, that I ſhould more | 
A ranger Virgin; you are welcome hither, 
In company you wiſh ro be commanded, 
Bur when weare alone, I ſhall be ready 
Tobe your ſervant. 
Enter three men and a woman. 

1 Come,com,run,run,run. 2 Welhall out-goe her, 

3 Ore were b:trer be hang?d,then carry our women filling 
to theſe ihewes. 10mm. Is the King hard by ? 

1 You heard he with the bortlesfaid, he thought we ſhould 
come too late : What abundance of people here is? 

Yom. But what had he in thoſe bottles? 

3 I know not. 2 Why lnke goodman fools. 

3 I ke,whac to doe ? 

1 Why the Kirg looke yon, will many times call for thoſe 
botrles,and break« his mindeto his friends, 

iVom,. Let's take our places, we ſha:l have no roome eſe. 

2 The man told us hee would walke a foote through the 
people. 2 [I marry did he. 

1 Our ſhops are well look't to now. 

2 Slife, yonder's my maſter, I thinke. 

1 No, 'tis not he. 

Enter a man with two Citizevs wives. 
x Cit. Lord, how flue the fields be, what tweet living *cis 


inthe Countrey ? 
2 C#t, I,pocre ſoules,God help*em ; they live as contented- 


ly 48 One Of US, 

1 Cit, My husbands covfin would have had me gone into 
the Contrey laſt yzare, wert thou everthere ? 

2 Ciz.l, poore foul:s,{ was amongſt *em once. 

1 Cit, And whac kud of creatures are rhey , for love of 
Gd? 2 Cit, Very good people God he] een, 

1 Cit, Wile thou goe downe wich me thi- ſummer, when [ 
am broughe to b-d? 2 Cit, Alaſfe, it is no place for us. 

1 Ci, Why pray thee? | 

2 Cit. Why you can have nothing there, there's no body 


cryes broomes, i Cit, No? 
D 2 2 Cits 
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2 Cit. No truely, nor milke. 

x Cit, Nour milke, how doe they? 

2 Cit, They are faine to milke themſelves I (he Conntrey. 

1 Cit, Good Lord : but the people there, I:hioke, will bee 
yery dutifull co one of us. 

2 Cit. T, God knows will they,and yet they do not greatly 
care for our hushands, 

1 Cit, Doe chey not, alaſſe? T' good faith T cannot blame 
them : for we doe nor greatly care for them our elves. 
Phillip, T pray chooſe us a place. 

Phil. There's the beſt forfootb. 

1 Cer, By your leave good people alittle. 

3 What's the matter ? 

Ph1l.1 pray you my friend, doe not thruſt my Miſtreffe fo, 
ſhee's with child. 

2 Let her looke to her felfe then, hsz ſhe not had ſhowing 
enough yer; if ſhe ſtay ſhouldring here, thee my haps goe 
home with a cako in her belly. 8 

3 Huw now, goodmap ſ{quiter-breech,why do you leane 
oa me ? Phzl. BecauſeI will 

3 Will youſir ſawce-boxe. 

I Cie, Looke if one ha'aot (trooke Phz 
lip, why did he l(trike thee? 

Phil. For lzaning on him. 

x Cie, Why didit thou leane on him 5 

P-:1, 1 did noe thinke he would have ſtroke me. 

1 Cit, As God fave me la,thon'rt as wild as a Bucke,ther's 
no quarrel but thou'ct at one ead or other on'c, 

3 Ic's ac the firſt end then,for hee'l nere lay the Laſt, 

1 Ce. Well {liptring, 1ſhall mcere with you. 

3 When you will. 

1 Cs. Ile give a crowne to meete with you. 

3 Ata Bawdi-houſe. 

x C34. I you're tull of your rogery; but if I doe meete yo 
EC hatat”. *. 7 or 

Flour:ſh, Enter one running. 
; + The Ki 8the King,the Kiog,che ag, 
Now,now,now, nuw. © 


&p,come hither P-:/- 


Flonrifp, 


1 Ring,and 10 Ning. 


Flowriſh Enter Arbace ,T igranes thetwo Kings and Mardonins 
AU God preſerve your Mojefty, 
Arb, Ichavke you all, now are my joyesat full, 
When behold you ſ:fe,my loving Subjetts; 
By you | grow, *cis your united love 
Thar lifrs me to this he: ght : 
All the account that I can render you 
For all the love you have beſt1wed on me, 
All your expenccs to maintaige my WatTe, 
Is bur a liutle word, you will imagine 
'Tis ſlender paimenr, yer *r's (uch a word, 
As isnot to be bought, bur with your bloods, 
'Tis peace. All, God preſerve your Majeſtie. 
HArb, Now you may live ſecurely »'your townes, 
Your children round abouc you; you may fic 
Uader your Vineg,and make the miſeties 
Of cther kingdomes, a diſcourſe for you, 
And lend them ſorrowes; For your ſelves, you may 
Safely forget there are ſuch things as ceares, 
And you may all, whoſe good thoughts IT have gain'd, 
Hold me unworthy, where [ thinke my life 
A fact jfice too great to keepe youthus 
Ia ſuch a calme cltare, All. God blefſe your Majeſtic. 
Arb, Sceall good people, I have brought the man 
Whoſe very nameyou fear'd, a captive home ; 
B-hold him, *cis Tigranes; In your heart 
Sing ſongs of gladnef7, and delivera'ice, , 
I, C*t, Our upon him, 2. (it, How he lookes. 
3- Wom, Hang him, hang him. 
CYard, Thele are fweet people. 
T igr. Sir, you doe me wrong, 
| Torender ine a (corned ſp.Racle 
Tocommon peo ple. 
Arb. Ie was {o farre freom me, 
To meane ir ſo : if T have wught defery'd, 
My loving Subj: As, ler me beg of you, 
Nut co revile this Prit.ce, in whom there dyells 
Ail worth of which che uature of a man 
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Ts capable;valour beyotid compare, 
The cerrour of his name haz Rtretche it ſelfe | 
Where everthere isſinne' atid yer for you - | 
I fought wich him'Ftigte;and wor! him rob g ' 
I made his valour ſtoope; and brought that name, 
Soard roſo ubelicy'd a height, to fall 
Beneath mine : This ioſpir'd with all your loves, 
I did performe,and well for your contenr, 
Beever ready for a greater word. 
All. The Lord blefſe your M3j-ſtie, ITE 
T ig.So he haz made me amends now, with a ſpeech in com- 
mendation of himſelfe : I wonldnor be (o vali;=glorious, 
Arb. If there be ary thing in which I may 
| Doe good to any creature, here, ſprake our; 
For I muſt leave you': and it troubles me, 
Thar my occaſions for the good of you, 
Are ſuch ascall me from you: elſe, my joy 
Would beto ſpeod my daies among you all, 
You ſhew your loyesin theſe Jarge mylticudes 
Thar cametomeec me,l will pray for you, 
Heaven proſper you, that yott may know old yeeres, 
And live toſee your childrens children 
Sic at your boards with plentie : when there is 
A wait of any thing, letitbe knowne 
To me, and 1 wil be afachers0 you : 
God keepe you all. *' (9k CT 
_ Flowriſh, Exennt Kings and their train. 
eAV. God blefle your M55cRtie,God blefſe your Majeſtic, 
1 Come, ſhall we goc? 2ll's done, 
om, | tor Gods lake have nor tnade a fire yer. 
2 Away, away,all's done. þ 
3 Conteor, farewell Philip. 
1 Cit, Away you halter-facke you, 
2 Philip will aor tight, hee's afraid on's face. 
Phil. T marry am] afraid of my fac:, | 
3 Thou wouldlt be Philzp, if chou fawſt it ina elaſſe; ic 
lookes fo like of viſour. E xemvit 2.3. and women. 
I Cit, Youll be havg'd firra : Come Philip walks atore us 


homes» 


A King, and no Kine. 
homewards zdid not his Majeſtic ſay he had broughtus hont® 
Peaſe for all our money ? 

2 (1. Yes marrie did he. | 
x C#t. The'are the firſt I heard onthis yeereby my a 
Tlong'd tor ſome of *em:did he not fay we ſhould have ſome? 


2 Cir Yes, and ſo we (hall anon ] warrant you have every 
one a pecke brought home to our houſes. 


Atus Tertios, ade 
Enter | aeboas aud. Gobrias. - 


Arb. Y Siſtereake it ill? <5 47 
Gob, Nas very ill, . 
Smething unkindly ſhe does 2 ir, Sir, 
To have ber husband choſen to her hands. 
Arb. V hy Gobrias let her, 1 muſt have het know 
My will, and not her owne, maſt g01 ecne her : 
VVhat will (he marry wieh ſome {lave at hame ? 
Gob. O (he is far from-avy ſtubbornneſſe, 
You much miſtake her,and no doubt willlike 
Where you will bave her;but when you behold her, 
| You will be oath to part with ſach a pzwell. 
Arb, To part with ber, why Gobriac, artthoumad ? 
Shee i3 my ſiſter. Gob, Sir,l know he is : 
Bur it were picty to make poore our Land 
With fuch a beoury ,to enrich another. 
Arb. Piſh, will ſhe have him ? 
G:b. Idoe| hope (he will nor, Tthinke ſhe will fir. 
Arb.V Vere ſhe my Father, and my Mother too,* 
And all the names for which we thinke folks friends, 
She ſhould be forc'c to have him when / know 
Tis fit: 7 will not heare her (iy ſhe's loath, 
Gob, Heaven bring my purpole luckily topalle, 
You know 7is juſt, ſhe will not need conttrainr 
She loves you ſo. Arh, How does ſheloveme ſpecke? 
Gob., Sie loves you more then people love their health, 
That live by labour ;'mvxe then / could love 


A man 


=. , 
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A manthat died for me, if he could live againe. * 

Avb. She isnot like her rother chen, 

Geb. O no,when you werein Armenta, 
I dorftnot ler her know when yon were hurt : 
For at the firſt on every little ſcrarch, 
She kept her chamber, wepr, and could nor eate, 
Till you were well,and many times the newes 
Was ſo long comwing, that before we heard 
She was as neere her death, as your healch. 

Arb, Alas poore ſoule, bur yer ſhe muſt berul'd ; 
I know not how I ſhall requite herwell. 
I long to ſec her : have you ſeat for her, 


To te!l herI am ready ? 
Gob. Sir I have. Enter 1 Gent.and T jigranes. 
x Gent, Sir, here is the Armenian King. 
Arb. Hee's welcome, 


C Gent. Andthe Queene-mother , and the Princefſe waite 
Without. 
Arb.Good Gobrsx bring 'em in, 
T igranes, you will chinke you are ariv'd 
Ja a trange L1nd, where mothers caſt co poyſon 
Their onely fornes ; thinke you you ſhall be fafe ? 
Tigr. Too (afe, T am fir, 
Enter Gebrias, Arane, Panthea, Spaconia, Bacurins, 
Mardonizs and Beſſus,and two Gemilemen, 
Ara, As low as this] bowto you, and would 
As low as is my grave, to ſhew a minde 
T hankful! forall your mercies. 
Arb. Oltard up, 
And ler me kaeele, the light will be aſham'd 
To ſee obſervance cone to me by you. 
Ara. You are my King. 
Arb. You are my morher, riſe, ) 
Asfarrc be all your faulrs from ycur owne ſoule, 
As trom my memory ; then you ſhall be | 
As white as innocence her ſclfe, | 
Ara.'] came 
Only co ſh;:w my duty,and acknowledge 


fa / | | 
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My ſorrowes for my finnes ; longer co ſtay 
Were but ctodraw eyes more attentively 
Upon my ſhame : Thar pour that kept you ſafe 
From me, preſerye you (till, 
Ara. Your owne deſires ſhall be your guide. Exit Arave. 
Pan. Nowler me die, 
Since I bave ſeene my Lord the King returne 
In fafery, I have ſecne all good that life 
Canſhew me ; I have nere another wiſh 
For heaven to grant, nor were it fit I (ſhould; 
For I am boundto ſpend my age to come, 
In giviog thaokes that this was granted me. 
Gob, Why does not your May:|tie ſpeake? 
Arb. Towhom? &Gob. Tothe Princeſle, 
Par. Alas Sir, I am fearefull you doe looke 
Oa me, asif I were ſome loathed thing 
That you were finding out a way to ſhunge, 
Gob. Sir, you ſhould ſpeake ro her. eb. Ma? 
Pa», T1 know I am unworthy, yet not ill 
Arm'd, with which innocence here will kneels, 
TillT am one with carth, bur I will gaine 
Some wordsand kindoelfe from you, 
Tigr. Will you ſpeake Sir? 
Arb. Speake, am I what I was ? 
What art thou that doſt creepe into my breaſt, 
Anddar'ſt not ſee my face ? ſhew forth wy ſelfe: 
1 feele a paire of fierie wings diſplai'd 
Hicher, from hence ; you ſhall not tarry there, 
Up, and be gone, if thou beeſt Love be gone: 
Oc I will ceare thee from my wounded breaſt. 
Pallthy lov'd downe away, and with thy quill 
By this right armedrawve from thy wonted wing 
Write to thy laughiog Mother 1'thy blood, 
That you are Powers beli'd, and all your darts 
Areto beblowne away, by men reſolyv'd, 
Like duſt; I know thou fear'ſt my words, away. 
Tier. O miſerie! why (bould he be ſo flow? 


There can go falfkood come of loving her ; 
E Though 
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Thou polo rn aye faith ; ſheeis aching 
Bothrobe lov'd and ſerv!d beyondeny faich: 
I would be would preſent me to her quickly. 
Pas, Will you not ſpeake at all? are 
From kinde words? yet to ſave-my modettie 
That muſt calke till you anſwer, doe not ftand . 
As you were dumbe, ſay fomerhing, ough'ir be 
Poiſon'd with anger, that irmay ſtrike mee dcad. 
Mard. Have you no life atall ?: for manhood lake 
Lee hernot kneele, and talke negleCQed chus , 
A tree would finde atonguetoanſwer her, 
Did ſhe but give it fach alov'd reſpeC. | 
Arb. You meane this Lady : life her from theearth ; 
Why doe you let berkneele ſolong ? alas, 
Madarce, your beautie uſes to:command, 
And not to beg, What is your ſute rome ? 
It ſhall be granced, yer the rimeis ſhorr, 
And my#ffaires are great: 'burwhere's my Siſter ?* 
I bad ſhe ſhould be brought. 
Mar. What is hemad? Arb. Gobrias, where is ſhe ? 
Geb, Sir, Avb. Where is ſhe man ? 
Gob, Who,Sir? + Arb, Whozhaſt thou forgot my Sifter ? 
Gob, YourSiſter, Sir ? 
Arb. Your Siſter, Sir ? ſome one that katha wit, anſwer ; 
where is ſhee ? Gob, Doe you not ſec her there ? 
Arb. Where? Gob. There. 
Arb. There, Where > Mar. $light,there,are you blind ? 
Arb, Which doe-you meane,thar little one ? 
Gob, NoSir, 
Arb, No Sir, Why doe you mocke me? I can ſec 
No other here, batthat pericioniog Lady. 
Gob. Thar sſhe, Arb. Away. 
Gob, Sir, it is ſhee, Arb, *Tis falſe; 
Geb, Is It? 
Arb, As hell byheaven, as falſe av hell, 
My hſter : is hee dead? ificbeſo, 
Speake boldlyeo me; for Tamaman 


Anddare not quarrell-with Divinitie ;. 


o farre 
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And doe not thinke to couzen me with this : 
I {ce you all are mute, and Rtand amaz'd, 
Fearefull co anſwer me; it is too true, 
Adecrecd infant cut's offey'ry life, 
For which to mourne, is to tepine; ſhedi'd 
AVirgin, though more ingocent than ſheepe, 
As cleare as her owne eyes, and blefſedne 
' Ecernall waics upon her where ſhece is : 
I know ſhe could not make a wiſh to change 
Her ſtate for new, and you ſhall ſee me bearc 
My croſſes like a man; we all muſt die, 
And fhee hath caught us how. 

Gob. Doe not miſtake, 
And vexc your (elfe fornothing ; for her death 
Is a long life off, T hope : *Tis ſhee, 
And if my ſpeech deſerve not faith, lay death 
Upon me, and my lateſt words ſhall force 
A credit from you. 

Arb. Which, good Gobrias ? 
That Lady doeſt thon meane ? 

Gob. That Lady Sir. 
She is your Siſter, and ſhe Is your Siſter 
Thar loves you fo, 'tis ſhe for whom I weepe 
Toſee youuſe her thus, Ard. Iecannot be. 

Tig. Pith, this is tedious, 
I cannot hold, I muſt preſent my ſelfe ; 
And yetthe ſight of my Spacorra 
Touches me, as a ſudden thunder-clap 
Does one that is about co ſinne. 

Arb, Away. 
No moreof this, here pronounce him traicor, 
Thedire@ plotter of my death, that names 
Or thinkesher for my fiſter, 'cis a lie, 
The moſt malicious of the world, invenced 
To mad your King, he that will ay ſonexc, 
Let him draw out his ſword, and ſheath ic here, 
Ic is a finnefully as pardonable : 
Shee is no kin to me, —— be; 
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"bom. + 4 ; ; £790 
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If ſhe were ever, I create hernone : 
And which of you can queſtion this 7 My power 
1s like the Sca, that is ro be obey'd, 
And not diſputed with : I have decreed her 
Asfarre from haviog part of blood with mee, 
As the nak'd Indians; come and anſwer me, 
He that is boldeſt now ; is that my ſifter ?- 
Mar. O, this is fine, 
Be/. No marrie, ſhee is nor, and't pleaſe your Majeftie, 
I never thought ſhe was, ſhe's nothing like you, 
Arb. No, 'tistrue, ſhe ig not, + ** 
Mar. Thon ſhould be bang 'd. 
Pan, Sir, I will ſpeake but once; by the ſame power 
You make my blood a ftranger unto yours ; 
You may command me dcad, and fo mach loye 
A ſtranger may importune, pray you doe ; 
If chis requeſt appeare coo much to granr, 
Adopr me of ſome other Family, 
By your unqueftion'd word ; elſe Fhall live 
Like fiofall ifſues that are left in Rreets: - 
By their regardlefſe Mothers,and no name 
Will be found for me. 
Arb. I will heareno more, 
Why ſhould there be ſuch muficke in a voyce, 
And finne for mee to heare it? All che world 
May take delightin this, and 'cis damnation 
For me to doe ſo : You are faire and wile, 
And vertuous I thinke, and he is bleſt 
That is ſo neere you as my brother is; 
But you are noughtto mee but a diſeaſe; 
Continuall corment without hope of caſe; 
Such an ungodly ſicknefle I have gor, 
That he that undertakes my cure, muſt firſt 
'Or:-throw Divinitie, all moral! Lawes, 
And leave mankinde as uncontia'd as beaſts, 
Allowing *m to doe all ations 
As freely as they drinke when they deſire, 
Lec me not heare you ſpeake againe ; yet ſee 
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I hill but anguiſh for the wane of char, 
The haviog which, would kill mze : No man here 
Offer to ſpeake for her ; for [ conſider 
As much as you can (iy; [ will not toile 
My body and my mind coo, reſt thou there, 
Here's one wich in will Iabour for you both, 
Pan, I Would were paſt ſpeaking. 
Gob, Feare not Madame, 
The King will alter, *cis ſome ſudden rage, 
And you ſhall ſee it end ſome other way. 
Pan. Pray heaven it doe, 
Tig. Though ſhero whomT ſwore, be here, I cannot 
Seifle my paſſion longer, if my father 
Should riſe againe diſquieted with this, 
And charge me to forbeare, yer it would out, 
Madame, a ftranger, and a priſoner begs: 
To be bid welcome. 
Pan. You are welcome, Sir, 
I thinke, bur if you be nor, 'ris paſt me 
To make you fo : for Iam here a ſtranger, 
Greater then you; we know from whence you come, 
Burt I appearealoſtching, and by whom, 
Is yer uncercaine, found here i'ch Court, 
And oenely ſuffer'd co walke up and downe, 
As one not worch the ownins, $pa. O, I feare 
T igrancs, will be caught, he lookes, me thinkes, 
As he would change his eyes with her ; ſome helpe 
There is above for me I hope. 
Tiger. Why doe you curne away, and weep fo faſt, 
And utter things that miſ-become your lookes, 
Can you want owning ? 
Spa. O'tis cercaine 10. 1 
Tier. Acknowledge yourſelfe mine. rb, How now ? i! 
Tigr. And then fee if you want an owner, j 
Arb. T heyare talking. | | 
T ior. Nv ions ſhall owne youtfor their Queene, [ 
Arb. Tigranes, art not thou ray priſoner ? | 
T igr, I am, Arb. And whois this ? 
E 3 Tor, She 
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'Tioy. She is your fiſter, -_ Ab. Sheis io, 
Mes. Is ſho(o agaire? that's wal. 
Arb. And how then dare you offer to change words 
_ with her? 
Tigr. Daredoeit, Why? you broaghe me bicker Sir, 
Tothatintenr, 
Arb, PerhapsIrtold you ſo, 
| TfI bad ſworne ir,had you ſo much lip 
a  Tocreditir? Theleaſt wordthatlhe ſpeakes 
Is worth a life; rule your diſordered tongue, 
OcI will ___ it... - Spa. —_—_ yr "gy 
T ior. Temper my tongue z mclvili 
As CE barons ever knew : 
You breake the lawes of Nature, aud of Nations, 
1404 ſe as if] at arg? ; 
Fort my tongue be temper'd ? I mn e 
If thunder ira = and I will, yok 
Arb. You will, Spa. Alas my fortune. 
Tigr, Doe not feare his frowne, deare Madame, heare me. 
Arb. Feare not my frowne ? bue that*cwere baſe in mee 
To fight with one I know I can o'ccome, . 
| Againe, thou ſkouldſt be conquer'd by mee. 
Mar, He haz one ranfome with him already; me thinkes 
*'T were good to fight doublegor quic. 
 _ Arb, Away withhimeco priſon : Now Sir, ſce 
Ifmy frowne be regardlefſe ; Why delay.you? 
Seize him Bacxriws, you (hall know my word 
Sweepes like a wind, and all ic grapples wich, 
Are as thechaffe beforeic.  7igr. Touch menor, 
Arb. Helpe ehere. Tigr. way. | 
1 Gent, Ic is ih vaineto ſtfuggle, 
2 Gent, You mult be forc'd. 


Z ac. Sir, you muſt paxdoa us,we muſt obey. 
Arb, Why ra uy 1 drag him away 
By any thing. Bac. = 00m 
Tigr. Juſtice, thouou to give me ſtrength. enough 
To take 21 theſe 6; This is cyraauie, | 
Arbaces (utler then the burning Bulls, 


Or 


Ls tage » <2 
1 King and no King. 
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Or that fram'd 75#a»s bed, Thou mightit as well 
Sexrchi'th deepe of w_—_ rong h che ſnow 
For halfe ferv'd people, tobrin ye with thee, 
Tofhew 'm lay gu, and ſend*m bicke againe, 


As uſe mee thus. 


Arb, Let him be cloſe Bacnrine, Exit Tip, and Bac. 


Spa. Inere rejoyed at any x] co him, 
Bat this impriſonment : What ſhall become 


Of me forſaken ? Gob, You will notletyour Git 


Depart thus diſcontentedfrom you, Sir, 


Arb. By no meanes Gobrias, have doneher wrong, 


And made my ſelfe believe much of my ſclfe, 
That isnot in me : You did kneele to mee, 

Whileft I ſtood ſtubborne and regardlefle by, 
And like a god incenſed, gave no eare 
Toall your prayers: behold, I Eneele-co you, 


Shew a contempt as large as.wa y Owne, 
And [ will foffer it, yer at the ive me, 
Pay. © you wrong me more in A 
Then ia —_ rife you did : you mocke me now. 
Arb. Never forgive me then, which is the ade 
can-happen come, 
Pan, If you be in earneſt, 
Scand up,and give me bur a gentle looke, 
Andtwo kinde words, and I fhall be in heayen; 
Arb. Riſe you then to heare; I acknowledge thee: 
hope, the onely jewell of my life, 
i beſt of fiers, dearer than my breath, 
A happineſle as highas I could chinkez 
And when my ations call chee otherwiſe, 
Perdition light upon mee. 
Pay. This is betcer 
Then if you bad not frown'd, ft comes to me 
Like mercic at the blocke, and when I leave 


To ſerve you with my life, our curſe be with me, 
Arb, Then chus I doe f thee, and againe, 
To make chis knoe the ey Paradiſe 


Is there : Ic may be you are yerin doubt, 
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on Kivg and no Ki 
Thisthird kifſe blocs itout, I wade,ia finne, 

And fooliſhly incice my felfe aloog ; / 

Take __— her a priſoner 

In her owne chamber. cloſely Gobrias. 

Pan, Alas Sir, why? 

Arb. 1 muſt not ſtay the anſwer, doe it. S 

Gob, Good Sir. Arb. No more, doe it I ſay; 
 Mard. This is better and beccer. 

Pan, Yet heare me ſpeake. : 

Arb, I will not heare you ſpeake, 

Away with her, let no man thiake to ſpeake 

For ſuch a creature ; for fhe is a,wiech, 

A priſoner, and a. Traitor. 
Goeb. Madame, this office grieves me. 
Par, Nay, *cis well the Kiog is pleaſed with ie; 

 Arb, Beſſus, goe you a long too wich her ; I will prove. 

* this _ —” Fa xd ma wy 

3 buc Tam ke, 

F car. haz given me poiſon bl a kiſle; 

She had'r betwix: her lips, and with ber cyes 

She witches people ; goe wichouta ward. 

| Exennt Gob. Pan. Beſ. & $pdconine 

Why ſhould you that have made me ſtand in warre 

Like fate ic ſelfe, cutting what thredsI pleas'd, 

Decree ſuch an uaworthy end of me,. ... 

And all my glories ? What am I, alas, 

That you oppoſe me ? if my ſecretchonghts 

Have ever harbour'd ſwellings againft.yau, 

They eould not hutt you, avd it is in you + 

To give me ſorrow, that will reader mes _ JL -#; 

Apt co receive yourmercy ; rather (o, 

Letit be rather fo, than puniſh me 

With ſachnomanly fmnes : Inceft is inme 

Dwelliog alreadic,and irmuſt be holy 

That pulls ir thence, where ar'c Mardonins ? 

Mar, Here Sir. 
Arb. I pray thee beare me, ifthou canſt, 


Am [not grownea firange weight? 


Alar. As 


A Kine,and'no King. "_ 


Ma. As you were, Arb, No hayiae? 


CAdar, No lr. 

Arb. Thy, my legs 
Refuſe to beare my body ; O Mardonime, 
Thou haſt in field beheld we,when thou knowſt 
I could have gone,thongh I could never run. 

Mer. And fo T ſhall againe. 

Arb. O ao, 'cis paſt, 

Atar. Pray you goe reſt your ſelfe, 

Arb. Wiltchon hereafter whea they talke of me; 
As thou ſbale heare nothing but infamy, 
Remember ſome of thoſe things ? 


Mer. Yes, I will. 
Arb,T pray thee doe: forthou ſhalt never ſee me lo againe, 


Excans. 
Enter Beſſms alone, | 

Beſ. They tolke of fame, Ibave gotten ic in the warres, 
and will afford any man a reaſonable penny-worth : fome 
will ſay, they ceuld be content ro have ic,bue that icis to bee 
achiev'd with danger ; but my opinion is otherwiſe : for if I 
might ſtand ſtil] in Cannon-proofe, aud have tame fall upon 
mee, I wouldrefaſe ic: my reputation came priacipally by 
thinking to runne away , which no body knowes but Jſar- 
donixs, and I rhinke be conceales itto anger me. Before I wear 
to che warres, I came co the Townea young fellow, without 
meanes or parts to deſerve friends ; and my empty guts per- 
ſawaded me co lie, and abuſe pcople for my mcate, which I 
did, and they beare me : then would I faſtewo dales, till my 
hunger cri'd out 0a me, gaile ſtill, chan me thought T had a 
moritrous tomacke to abuſe 'em againe, and didit, T this 
ſtate [ continu'd tilltbey hang we up b'che heeles, and beate 
mee wi'baſle Aickes, as if they would bave baked me, and 
have couſend ſome body wi” mee for Veviſon : Aﬀter this I 
ray1'd, and cate quietly : for the whole Kiagdome tooke no- 
_ tice of meefora battcl'd whipe fellow, and whac I faid was 


remembred in mirth but never ig anger,of which [ was glad, 
would ic were at that palle againe. Aﬀecr this, heaven cald an 
Aut of wige, that lefc _ hundred pound in a couſigs hand 


for 
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fr me, who taking me to be a gallant young ſpirit, riifed a 
company for me wich the money, and ſent me into «Frmenis 


_ with'em ; Away I would have ruane fromehem, bur that I 


could get no company , and alone Edurſt ior ranne, 1 was 
never at battaile but onee,and there T was running, bus May 
donius cudgel'd me z yetT got looſe at laſt, but was fo fraide, 
that | ſaw no more then my ſhoulders doe, bur fled wich my 
whole company amongſt my enemies, and overthrew *em : 
Now the report of my valour is come over before me,and they 
ſay I way 2 raw fellow, butnow Tam. improv'd, a 
Plague of cheir eloquence,'ewill coft me many abeating: And 
Mardonius might helpe this too, if he would ; for now they 
thinke co get hogour on me, and all the men Thave abuy'd call 
me freſhly worthily,as they calf ic by che way of challenge, 

© Enter a Gert, 

3 Gent, Good morrow Captaine Befſm, 

Bef. Good morrow fir. 

Gem, ccme to ſpeake with you. | 

f, Your very welcome. 


3 Gent, From one that holds himfelfe wrong'd by you fome 


three yeeres fince : your worch hee faies is fan'd, and hes 
doth nothing doubt bur you will doc him right, as beſcemes a 
ouldier, _ | 
 Bef. Apoxon'em, fothey crieall. 0 

'- 3 Gent, Anda flight note Þ have aboueme for you , for the 
delivery of which you muſtexcuſe mace ; it js an office thar 


friendſhip cals upon me to doe, and no way offenſive co you 3 


fnceT defire bur tighron both ſides. 
* Bf. "Tis achallerge' fir; isir not? 
' 3Gen,” Tis an inviting to the field, 


Beſ. Aa inviting? O cry you mercy, whata complement 


he delivers ir with ? he'mighe as agreeable co my nature pre- 


ſent me poiſon wich ſack a ſpeech: um umum reputation, 


bm um-umn call you coacconnr, uty um um forc'd to this, um 
um um with wy ſword, tm um um like a Gencleman , om um 
um deareto me, um um um fatisfation : 'Tis very well fir, T 
doe roy it, but hee muſt awaite an anſwere this thirceene 
Weexes. 


3 Gent, 


3 Gent, Why fir,he wonld be glad to wipe off his ſtaine as 
ſoone as he could. 

Be. Sir , apon my credit ] am already ingag'd to two hun- 
dred andtwelve,all which muſt have their (taines wip'c off, if 
that be the word before him, 

3 Gene. Sir,if you betruely ingag'd but to one, he ſhall Ray 
a competent time, 

Beſ. Upon my faith fir, to rwo hundred and ewelve, and I 
have a ſpent body,too much brais'd in batcell,ſo that cannoc 
f#ghe, I muſt be plaine, abovethree combats a day : All the 
kindaefle I can / pm im,is to ſet him reſoivedly in my rowle, 
the two hundred and thirteenth man , which is ſomething, 
forT cell you, Ichinkethere will bemore afcer him then be- 
fore him, Ithinkeſo, pray you commend mce to him, and tell 
him this, | 

3 Gere. I will fir, good morrow to you. Exit 3 Gert, 
Beſ. Good morrow good fir. Certainely my ſafeſt way 


came by my credit, and clap it uponevery poſt; I have recei- 
ved above thirty chalenges wichia theſe ewo houres , marry 
all burchefirſt I put off with ingzgemecar, and by good for- 
eune ,the firſt is xo madder of fighting then Iſo that that's re- 
ferd, the place where ic muſt be ended, is foure daies journey 
off, and our arbitratours are cheſe: Hee haz choſen a Gea- 
tleman in travaile , andI have a (peciall friend with a quar- 
raine ague, liketo hold him theſe five yeares,for mine : and 
when his man comes home , wee are to expeQ my friends 
healch : If chey would finde mee challenges thus thicke , as 
lorgasTliv'd, I would have noother living ; I can make 
ſeven ſhillings a day o'th paper to the Grocers : yetT learne 
nothing by all theſe but a liccle 8kill in comparing of tiles. 
I doe fiade evidently, that there is ſome one Scrivener in chis 
Towne, that haz a great handin wricing of Challenges, for 
they are all ofa cut, and fixe of emin a hand; and they all 
end, my reputation is deare to mee, and I muſt require ſatil- 
fation : Who there? more paper hope, no, 'cis my Lord 
Bocwrins,] teareall isnor we — 0s. "AY 
2 


were to print my ſelfg a coward, with a diſcovery how I 


Bac.Now Captaine Befſw,T comeabour a frivolous mater, 
caus'd by as idle a report : you know you were a coward. 
Beſ. Very right. "3 a0 
Bac. And wronged me. Beſ. True my Lord. 

Boe, Bar now people will call you valiant, deſerelefſely I 
thinke, yet for their ſacivfation,7 will have you fight with me; 
» Beſ. O my good Lord, my deepe engagemenrs. 

Boc. Teilnot mee of your cogagemears, Capraine Befſiw, 
ic is not eo be pur off with an excuſe : for my owne part, I an 
none of che multitude chat believe your converſion from 
coward. 

Beſ. My Lord, I ſeeke not quarrels, and this belongs not to 
me, am not to mainraine ir, 

Bac. Who theo pray ? 

Beſc Befſwe the coward wrong'd you, 

Bac, Right, | 

Beſ. Aod (hall Beſſus the valiant,maintaine what Beſſi-s the 
coward did? 

Bee. I pray thee leave theſe cheating tricks, I (weare cthon 
_— with mee ,. orthou ſhalt be bexte extreamely,and 

ck'd, 

Beſ. Since you pronoke mechus farre,ny Lord, 7 will fighe 
with yonind by my ſ7ord it ſhall coft me ewenty pound, but 
IT will have my leg well a weeke ſooner purpoſely. 
Bac. Your leg 2 Why, what ayles your leg? ile doe a cure 
on yon, ſtand up. 

- Beſ, My Lord, chis is not Noble ia you. 

Bac. What doſt rhou with ſuch a phraſe in chy month, will 
kicke thee our of all good words before / leave thee. 
 Beſ:My Lord, Itake this asa puniſhment for the offence 7 
did when I was coward. 

Bac, When thou wert > confefe thy ſelfe acoward Rill,os 
by chis ligbr,ile beate cheeiato ſpunge- 

Bf Why 1 am ore. Ty 

Bac.Are you fo fir? and why doe you weare a fword then? 
Come unbuckle quicke,, 
© Bf. My Lord.. 


Bots 


8 "S.. 
 AKrine,andnoKing. -/ 

Bee. Unbuckle fay,ard give it me,or as [ live, thy head will 
ake extreamely, >. 

Beſ. Irisa pretty hilt, and if your Lordſhip take an affe» 
Rion coir, withall my heart F preſear ic to you tor a news 
ye ares gife F 74 

Bec. I chanke you very heartily, ſweet Captaine,farewell. 

Beſ O.e word more, I betech your Lordſhip to render me 
my knife 2gaine, Wi 

| Bee, Marry by all meanes Capraine;cheriſh your ſelfe with 
ic, and eare hard good Captaine ; wee cannot tel] whether wee 

ſha;]l have any more ſuch : Adue deere Capraine, 
Exit Baemimw., 

Be. I will make better vfe of this, then of iny ſword ; A 
baſe ſpiric haz this vantage of a brave one, it keepes alwaies 
_ ataltay,nathiog brings ic downe, not beating. I remember 

I promis'd the King io 2 great audience , that 7 would make 
my backbicers eate my ſword roa kaife, how to get anorher 
ſword / know not,nor know any meanes left for me to main» 
raine my credir, bat impudence;Tnerefore I vvill out-ſweare 
him ard all his followers, that this is allchac's lefc uncaten of 
my ſwords Exit Beſſus, 

Enter Maydonins, 

Mar. Tle move the King, . hee is moſt firangely alter'd ; T 
guiſe thecauſe 7 feare too right, heaven haz ſome ſecret end 
in't,«nd 'ris a ſconrge no queſtion juſtly laidupon him: He hiz 
followed me through rwenty roomes ; and ever witen / ſtay 
to wait his command, he dloſhes like a girle, and lookes upon 
me,a3 if modeſty kepr in his buſi 1efſe; ſo curnes away fromme, 
bor if / goe on, he tollowes me againe. Enter Arba, 
See,here he is, I doe not uſe this, yer I know, not bow, I can» 
not chooſe but weepe to ſee him: his very enemies I chinke, 
whoſe wounds have bred his fame,if chey thould ſce him now, 
would fi:de teares i'their eyes, | 


Arb, I cannor atterit, why ſhould Tkeepe 
A breaſt coharbourthoughts, I dare not ſpe: ke F 
D 3rkn« Rejsinmy bolome.and there lics 
A thouſar d thoughts chat cannot brooke the light :: 
Huw vyilc chou y« xeme vyhea this deed is done? 
| F 3 Cons 
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Conſcience;thar arc afraidco let mr name ir, 
Mer. How doe you fir? 
Arb.Why very well Mardenivs, how doſt thou doe? 
Afar. Better then you I feare. 
Arb. | hope thou arr; for co be plaine with thee, 
Thou art in hell elſe, ſecret ſcorching flames 
Thar farre tranſcend cartbly matcriall fires 
Are crept into me, andchere is no cure, 
Isitnot ſtrange Mardonive, ther's nocure? 
Mer, Sir, either [ miſtake, or there is ſomerhing hid 
That you woald utter to me. 
* Arb.So there is, but yet I cannot doe it. 
Alar, Oac with ic fir, if ic bee dangerous, | will not fhrinks 
To doe you ſervice, I ſhall not eſtceme my life a waightier 
rarcer then indeed icis, I know *cis ſubjet to more chances 
ehen ic haz boures , and I were berter looſe it in my Kings 
cauſe, then with an ague, ora fall, or {lceping, toathiefe; as 
——_— probable enough : ler me but know what ſhall 
ce for you. 
Atrh, Ic will not our : were you wich Gobries, 
And bad him give my fiſter all content 
The place affords, and give her leave eo fend 
and ſpeake ro whom ſhee pleaſe ? 
Mar. Yes fir, 1 was, 
 J.Arb, Anddid youto Bacwriwe fiy as much 
| About T; 5? 11ar. Yes. 
Arb, That'sall my bufinelle. 
Atar. O ſay not fo, 
You hadan anſwere of this before ; 
Beſides, Irhinke this bufinefle might be urrer'd 
More careleſly, 
Arb.Come, thon ſhalc have it out; T doe beſeech thee 
By all the love thou haſt profeſt ro me, 
To ſe my filter from me. | 
Moy —_ na war Be T Arb. omoweary 
ar, | hat's ſtrange nothing co her Þ 
Arb. Not a dro, : 
Bur if chou loveſt me, fade ſome ſubtill way 


To 


| | | m9 
A Ring, and no King; 
To make ber underſtand by figners 
ar. But what (hall I make her underftand? 
Arb. O Meardonim, for that I muſt be pardon'd, 
ar. You may, bu I can onely fee her then, 
Arb,” Tis true : 
zarc herthis Ring then,and one more advice, 
Thou ſhalc ſpeake co her : tell her 7 doe love 
My kiadred all; wile thon ? 
ar. Is there no more ? 
Arb. O yes, and herthe beſt, 
Better then any brother loves his ſiſter : That's all. 
_ Mar, Me sthis 
Need nor have beene delivered wich ſach a caution ; 
Tle doe ir. Arb. There is more yet, 
Wile chou be faithfull ro me? 
Mar. Sir, [f I cake upon me todeliverit,afterT heareir, 
Hle paſſe chrough fireto doe it, 
Altb, I love her better thena brother ought ; 
DorRt chou conceive me ? 
Mar. | hope you doe not fir. 
Arb. No, thou art dull, kneele downe before her, 
And nere riſe againe,till ſhe will love me. 
Mar. Why, I thinke ſhe does, 
Arb, Bar verier then ſhe does, another way; 
As wives love husbands, 
Mar, Why, Ichinke there are few wiyes that love their 
Husbands, better chenſhe does you, 
Arb. Thou wilt not underſtand me : is it fic 
This ſhould be ntrered plainely ; take ir then 
Naked as it is : I would defire herlove 
Laſciviouſly, lewdly, incefluoufly, 
To doe a finne that needs muſt damne ns both, 
And thee roo: Doſt thou underſtand menow? 
Mar. Yes, ther's your Ring againe ; what have Idone 
Diſhoceftly in my whole life, name ir, 
That you ſhonld pur ſo baſe a bufineſſe to me ? 
Avrb. Didſt thou not tell me thou wouldſ doe it? 
<Mar, Yer, if I undertooke ir, bur it all 
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_ 7 King, end no King. 


My haires were lives, 1 rrquld notbe enga2'd 
In ſuch a caſe to ſave my laft life. 

Arb. O guilt,ha how pooreand weakea thing art thou? 
This man that js my whom my breath 


_ blow upon the world, might beate me here 


this cauſe, whilR f\ preſt downe rvich kn 
not refit him, heare Mar dowin, 
Ic waia motion miſ-beſecming mao, 
Andl am forry for ir. 2X 

Mar, Heavea grant you may bee ſo: you muft underſtand, 
nothing that you can ptter, can remove my love and ſeryice 
from my Prince, But otherwiſe, Ithinke I (hall nor love yoga 
mare, For you are fiafull,and if you doe this crime, you oughe 
to have no lawes, For afcer this, it will be gcear injuſtice ig 
you co punith any offendor for any crime : For my felfc [ finde 
my heart too bigge: I feele I bavenot patlence to looks on 
whila you runtheſe forbidden conrſes : Meanes I have none 
but your favour, and I am rather glad that T (hall looſe *can 
both together , then keepe 'em with ſach conditions; I (hall 
finde a dwelling pag ſome people, where chough our 
garments perhaps be courſer, we ſhall be richer farre within, 
and _ no ſuch yices in'cm : the Gods preſerve you,and 
me 

Arb. Mardonius ftay Mardonins, for though 
= prot: ſtace requires noching but knaves, 

0 


2 x about me; ſuch asare prepar'd 
” For every wicked a&,yet who docs know 
PY Bur that my loathed Fate may cuene about, 
” And I have uſe for honeſt men ag1ine ; 
$e I hope I may,! prechee leave me noe. \ 
Enter Beſſi«, 


Beſ. Wheceis the King ? A{r. T here, 
Beſ. An'c pleaſe your Majcltie,ther's the knife, 
Arb, What kaite? Be/. The ſword is eaten. 
Mar. Away you foole,the King is (erivus, 
And cannot now admic your vanitics, 
Be/, Vanities, I'm8 no ho man, if my enemies hays not 
brooghtic co this, what doe you thigke I lie } 


Arb. 


— 
A Ring,and nd Ring. 
Arb, Nogno,'cis well Beſſww, *cis very well, I'me glad on, 

Mar. It your enemies bronght ic to this , your encmics are 
Cmlers, come, leave the King. 
Beſ. Why, may not yalour approach him ? 
Mar. Yes, but he haz affaires, depart, or I hall be fome- 
thing unmannerly vvith you. 
Arb. No, let him ſtay Mardenivsy, let him ſtay, 
I have occation with hum very weighty, 
And I can ſpare you now. Mar, Sir. 
Arb. Why I canſpare you now, 
Beſ. Mardonins give way tothele ſtate affaires. 
Mar,Jadeed you are fitrer for his preſent purpoſe. Exit 
Arb. Beſſns, | ſhould imploy thee; vvile thou do'c 2? Afar. 
Bef. Du'c for you,by chis ayre I will doe any thing with« 
Out exception,be it a good, bad, or indiffercnc thing. 
Arb. Doe not ſweare. 
Be/, By chis I\ght but I will,any thing whatſoever,” / - 
Arb. Bat I ſhall name the thing 
Thy conſcience will nor ſuffer thee co doe. 
Be/: I would faiae heare that ching. 
Arb. Why I would have thee ger my fifter for me ; 
Thon underftandſt me, in a wicked manner. 
Beſ. O you would have a bout with her ? 
Hedot, ile do'r, i'faith, 
eArb, Wilt thou, do'ft thon make no more on'e? 
Be/. More ? no,whyis there any thing el(e? if chere 
be,ic ſhall be done roo, 
Arb. Haft thon no greater ſence of ſuch a fnane ? 
Thou art too wicked for my company, 
Thongh I have hell wichin me,thou mai'ſt yer 
Corrupe me further : pray rheeanſwere me, 
How do I ſhew to thee afrer this motion ? 
Beſ. Why your Majeſty lookesas vvell in my opialon, as 
ever you did ſu'ce you were borne. 
Arb. Bar thuu appear'tt to me after thy grant, 
The uglicR, loathed deteftable ching 
Thar [ have ever met vvich. Thou hat eyes 


che fLunes of Sw/phwr, which me thinks doe dart 
a : G Infeion 
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Infe&ion on me, aud thou-baſt a mouth | 
Enough totake me in, where chere doe ftand 
Foure rowes of yroa teeth. 

Bef. I ferle no ſach thing, bat cisno matter how I looke, 
T'll do my bufinefle as well as they chat looke better, and when 
this is diſpatch'd, if you have a mind to your morher, tell mee, 
and you ſhall Ge Il] fer ir hard. 

Arb. My mother! heaven forgive me to heare this, 

I aminſpird with horrour : now I hate thee 
Worſe than my fiane, which if I couldcome by 
Should ſuffer deatheternall nere - '* 

In any breaſt agaive. - Kgow I will die 

ſhing _—— I reſolve, I ſhall, 

Ere | will deale by fuch an inſtrument :' 

Thou art too finfull re imploy in this ; 

Our ofthe World, away. 

Beſ. What doe you meane, Sir? 

Arb, Hung round with curſes, take thy fearafull flight 
Iato the deſarts, where *mongſt all the monſters 
If thou find'R one ſo beaftlyas thy ſelfe, 

Thos ſhale be heid as innoccat.. _Bef Good Sir. 

Arb. Tfthere were no fuch inſtruments as thov, 
We Kings could nevera& ſuch wicked deeds - 
Secke out a man that mockes D;vinicy, 
That breakes each precept both of Godsand mans, 
And natures too, and does it wichouc laſt, 

Mecrely becauſe it is a law, and good, 

And live with him : for himchou canſt not ſpoile. 

Away, I fay, I will not doethis fiane. Exit Befſue, 
F'll preſſe it here, till icdoe breake my breaſt, 

Ic heay'sro gerour, but thou art a anne, 

And ſpight of corture I will keepe thee io. 


/ 


Atas Quartus- 


Enter Gibrias, Pambea, Spacenie; _ | 
Gob. Ave you written Madame ? 
Pan, Yes, good Gobriae.. 


Goh, 


A King and no Rang. 
Gob, And with a kindoeffe, and ſuch vyinning vvords 

As may provoke him at one inſtant feele 

His double faule your wrong, and his owne rafhneſle ? 
Pan, I have ſent wordsenough, if words may win him 

From his diſpleaſure; and ſuch words I hope, 

As ſhall gaine much upon his goodnelle, Gobriee, 

Yer fearing they are many, and a womans, 

A poore belicfe may follow, I have woven 

Ag mavy cruchs within 'em toſpeake for me, 

That if he be but gracious, and receive 'em. 
Gob, Good 9a not fcarefull, chough he (ſhould noe 

Give you your preſent end in this; believe ic, 

You ſhall feele, if your vertue can induce you 

To labour on'c, this tempeſt which I know, 

[s but a poore prooke *gatnit your patience 2: 

All choſe contents, your ſpiric will arive at, 

Newer and ſweeter to you; your Royall brother, 

When he ſhall once colleR himſclfe, and fee 

How farre he haz beene aſunder from himſelfe ; 

What a mecre ſtranger to his golden temper : 

Maft fromthoſe roors of vertue, never dying, 

Though ſomewhat Rtopt with humour, ſhot againe 

Into a thouſand glories, bearing bis faire branches 

High as our hopes can looke at, ſtraight as juſtice, 

Loaden with ripe contents; he loves you dearely, 

I know it, and I hope I need not farther 

Win you co underſtand ir. Pan, I believe ir, 

But bowlſoe ver, I am ſurc I love him dearely : 

So dearely, that if any thing I write 

For my erlargivg ſhould begethis anger, 

Heaven be a witnefle with me and my faith, 

T had rather live intomb'd bere. 
Geb, You ſhall not feele a worſe ſtrogkethao your griefe, 

I am ſorry *cis ſo ſh»rp, 1 kitſe your hand, 

And this night will deliver chis true ſtory, 


Wich this hand to your brother. 
Pan, Peace goe with you, you are a good man, Exit Gob. 
My Spacenis, why are you ever b thus? _ 
2 


Spar 


| | \# ( 2 Ip 
Spd, Oleare Lady, | 8.9 "1 
_— diſcover nota way to ſadnefle, 
I tavein me, onr ewo fortewes 
Wore like ewo alter Hawkes,” who ſhall ger highe' ; 
How fhall [lefſ-n thine? for mine 7 feare 
Is eafier knowie then cnt. 
Spa. Heaven comfort both, 
And give you happy ends,howeverT * 
Fall in wy ftabborne fortunes, 
Pas, This bur reaches 
How to be more familiar with our ſorrowes, 
That are roo much our Maſters: good Spacenie 
How ſhall I doe you fervice ? | © - Spa, Nobleſt Lady, 
You make me more {].ve ſtill toyour goodneſſe, 
And onely live ropurchaſe thankes to pay you, 
For that is all the bufintfſe of wy life, now 
I will be bold, fince you will have tc 6, 
To aske a noble favour of yon, g 
Pan, Speake it,” ris yours, for from fo ſweet ayertne, 
No ill demand haz iflve, 
Sps, Then ever vertnous, let me beg your will 
In helping me to fee the Prince Tygrave-, 
With whom Fam'equall prifoneryjt nor more. 
Pan, Reſerve nie to a greater end Spacer 3a, 
Backarius cannot want ſo much good mariners 
As to deny your gentle vifitarion, 
Though you came onely vvith your owne-command. 
Spa. IT know chey vvill deny me gracious /Madame, 
B-ing a ſtranger, ard fo little fam*d {25013 
$o mer empty of theſe excellerties, - 
That rame authoritie; bur ir you ſweer Lady, 
_ .. Ailtheſcare naturall; befide,a power 
Derrv'd immediate from your royall brother, | 
Wohoſeleaft word in you miy.command the Kingdome. 
Pan, More then ny'wird Spuriaie, you thulleatry, | - | 
or feare ir faile ou, Sp. Dare yoo rruft'a roken P/ 
" Ma/tititr, I fedre Pamgrowne rob dildo begger, | 
- > Pan,Youarca petty vne,adt? croftiiteLady' > 1 _ | 
1.7. % S © 
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A Kine,and mo King, 
It joyes me, I ſhall doe a good to you, 
T Ca eo my ſelfe I never (hall be happie : 
Here,take this Ring, and trom me aza token 
Deliver it ; I thinke they will tor tay you * 
So all your owne defies goe with you Ladie, 
Spa. And ſweet peace to your grace. 
Pan. Pray heavenT find ir. 
Enter T igranes, im priſon. 
Tier. Foole that T am, Thave undone my felfe, 
And with my owne hand curn'd my fortune round. 
That was a faire one: I have childifhly 
Plaid with my hope fo long, till I have broke it, 
Ard now too late I mourne for'r; O Spaconia ! 
Thou haſt found an even way tothy revenge now, 
Why didſt thou follow me like a faine ſhadow, 
To wither my defires? but wretched foole, 
Why didI plant thee *ewixt the Surne and me, 
To make'me freeze thus ? Why did I preferre her 
Tothe faire Pri-cefi-? O thou foole, thou foole, 
Thou family of fooles, live like a ſlave ill, 
And in thee beare thine owne hell and thy corment, 
Thou haſt deſcrv*d : Conldſt chon find no Lady 
But ſhe that haz thy hopes to pur her to, 
And hazard all thy peace ? None to abuſe, 
But ſhe chatIov*d thee ever ? poore Spaconia, 
- And {+ mireh lov'dchee, rhat in honeſty 
And honour thou art bound to meet her vertues : 
She thar forgot the greatneſſe of her griefe 
And mileries, that muft follow ſach mad paſſions, 
E'dlefſe and wild as women ; She that for thee 
And with thee lefc herlibercy, hername, 
:  Andcountrey, youthave paid me <quall, Heavens, 
_ Andſentmy owne rodeo corre& me with 
A woman: for inconfta:icy I'll fuffer, 
Lay ic on Juſtice, rill my fouſe mett inme 
For my aninanly, bealtly, ſudden doting 
- Upaua new face : afterall my oaches 
_ | Mary and ftrange ones, | y 
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ng. 
I feele & m1 flame againe and burne 
Softrong andViolent, thatſhould I Ge her 
Againe, the griefe and that would kill me; 
Enter Bacurine and Spaconia. 
Bac, Lady, 
Your tokenI acknowledge, you may paſſe ; 
There is the Kiog. 
= L thanke your Lord(hip for ir. Exit Bac, 
gr. She comes, ſhe comes, ſhame hide me ever from her, 
Would I were buried, or ſo farre remoy'd 
Lighe might not finde me out : I dare not ſec her. 
Spe. Nay, never hide your fclfa ; or were you hid 
Where earth hides all her ciches,nere ber center ; 
My wrongs without more day would light me to you : 
I muſt ſpeake erc I die; were all your greatneſſe 
Doubledupon you, y'are a perjar'd man, 
And onely mighty in your wickedneſle 
Of wronging women. Thou art falſe, falſe Prince ; 
T live to fecir, poore Spucovia lives 
To tell thee thou art falſe, and thenno more, 
She lives ro tell chee thou art more unconſtanc, 
Than all i]]I women ever were together ; 
Thy faith is fire as raging over-flowes, 
That no banke can command; as lafting 
As boyes gay bubbles, blowne i*ch aire and broken: 
The wind is fixt to thee, and ſooner ſhall 
_ The beaten Marriner with his ſhrill whiſtle, 
Calme the loud murmure of the troubled maine, 
And ſtrike it ſmooth againe z then thy ſoule fall 
To have peace in love with any : Thou art all 
That all men muſt hate ; and ifthy ftory 
Shall cell ſucceediog ages what thou werr, 
Oletic ſpare mein it, leſt crue lovers, 
Ia pity of my wrongs, burne thy blacke legend, 
And with cheir curſes, ſhake thy (lceping aſhes. 
Tigr. Oh! oh! 
Spe. The deſtinies, I hope, bave pointed ous 
Our cads,chat chou maicit die for love, 


Though 
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Though not for me; for this aſſure thy ſelfe, 
The Princeffe hates thee deadly, and will ſooner 
Be won to marry With a Bull, and ſifer 
Than ſach a beaſt asthou art : I haveftrooke, 
I feare, too deepe; beſhrew me for'c, Sir, 
This ſorrow workes me like a cunning friendſhip 
Lato the ſame piece wi hic ; *cis aſham'd, 
Alas, I have beene too rugged : Deare my Lord, 
I am forry I have ſpoken any thing, 
Tndeed I -m, that may adde more reſtraint 
To that coo much you have : Good Sir, be pleag'd 
Tothinke it was a faulc of love, not malice; © * 
And doe as I will doe, forgive it Prince. 
I doe, and can forgive the greateſt finnes 
Tome you canrepent of; pray believe, 

T igr. O my Spaconia/ O thou vertuous woman. 

Spa, Nay, more, che Kiag Sir. 

Enter Arbaces, Bacurius, /Mardonius. 

Arb. Have you beeve carefull of our noble priſoner, 
That he want nothing fictipg for his greatnefle ? 

Bac, I hope his Grace w:ll quite me for my care Sir. 

Arb, *Tis well, royall T igrenes, health, 

T igy, Morethan the ſtriQnefſe of this place can give Sir, 
I offer backe againe to great Arbaces, 

Arb. Wee thanke you worthy Prince, and pray excuſe us, 
Wee have not ſeene you fince your being here, 
| I hope your noble uſage haz beene equall 

With your owne perſon : your impriſonment, 

If it be any, Idaiefay is eafie, 
Aad ſhall not out-laſt ewo daies. 

T igr, Ithanke you ; 
My ufage here haz beene the ſame it was, 
Worthy a royall Conquerour. Formy reſtraine, 
Jc came unkiudly, becauſe much unlook'd for ; 
. ButTmuſftbeareic: Arb. What Ladi'sthat Bacarine 
Bas. One ofthe Princes women, Sir. | 
Avb. I feac'd it, why comes (hee hicher > 
Bac, To ſpeake with che Prince T ograves. © 


* 


Arb. From whom Barwrixe ? Bac. From the Princeffe Sir; | 


Arb. T knew 1-bad ſeen her. 
Mar. His fic begins to take him now againe, 
'Tis a (trange Feaver,and *cwill hake us all anone, Ifeare; 
Would he were well cur'd of this raging folly : 
Give mee the warres, where men are madde, and may talke 
what they liſt, 8nd held the braveſt fellowes; This pelciog 
prating peaceis good for nothing :drinking's a vertue to'c. 
Arb. | ſterthere's ruth in no man, nor obedience, 
Bat for his owne ends, why did you ler berin? 
Bac. It was your owne command to barre none from him, 
Befide, the Prir.celfe ſenc her ring Sir, for my warrant. 
Arb. Atokento Tigranes, did ſhenot ? 
Sir, cell truth. Bac. | doe not uſe to lie Sir, 
'Tisno way Icate or live by, and1 thinke, 
This is noroken Sir. 


Mar. This combat haz undone him : if he had beene well 


beaten, hee had beene temperate; I fhall never ſee bim hand- 
ſome againe, till he have a Horſe-mans iaffe yoak'd thorow 
his ſhoulders, or an arme broke wich a buller, 

Arb. lam Rifled with, Bac, Sir. 

Arb. T know ir, as I know theeto be falſe, 

Mar. Now the clap comes. 

Bac. You never knew me fo, Sir, I dare ſpeake it, 
And durft a worſe man tell me,though my better — 

Mary. 'Tis well ſed, by my foule. 

Arb. Sirra, you anſwer as you had no life. 

Bac. ThatI feare Sir to loſe Nobly. 

Arb, I ay Sir, once againe, 

Bac. You may ſay what you pleaſe, Sir, 
Would I might doe fo; 


if 


Arb, I will Sir, andfay openly this woman carries letters, 


By my life I know ſhe carries lecrers, this woman does it. - 
Mar. Would Beſſus were here to take her afide and ſearch 
her,he wonld x any Pros you what ſhe carried r. 
Ayrb. T have found ir our, this woman carries letters. 


Afar. It this hold, *ewill be an i]] world for Bawdcs, 
Chamber-maids and Poſt-boyes, Ithanke beaven I have 


nome 
| buc 


-. 
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A King and no King. 
bur hisletters patencs, things of bis owne enditings 
eArb. Prince, thjs cuninng cannot do't, 
Tigr. Doe, What Sir? Treach you not. | 
Arb, Ic (hall not ſerve your turne Prince, 
Tipr. Serve my turne.Sir?. . 
Arb, 1Sir, it ſhall not ferve your turne. 
Tigr. Be plainer good Sir, _ 
Arb. This woman ſhall carry no more letters backe co your 
Love Panthea, by heaven ſhe ſhall nor, I ay ſheſhall nor. 
Mar, This would make a Sajat ſweare like a fuuldicr, 
Tig.Thiz beats me more King,then the blows you gave me. 
Arb. Take m away both, and together let chem priſon:rs 
be, Rtrifly and cloſely kept,or Sirra, your lite ſhall anſwer ic, 
and ler no body ſpeake wich *m hereafter, | | 
Tigr. Wcll, Iamſubj'Rco you, 
And muſt endure theſe paſſioos: 
This is the impriſonmentT have look'd for alwaies, 
Aud thedeerer place I would chuſe, Excunt Tig.Spa,Bac. 
Mar. Sir, you have done well now, 
Arb. Dare you reproveit? far. No. 
eArb, You muſtbe crofling me. 
Mar. I have no letters Sir, to anger you, 
Bur a drie ſonnet of my Corporalls 
Toan old Sutlers wife, and that I'll burne, Sir, 
*Tis like to prove a fine age for the Ignorant. 
Arb, How dareſt thou ſo often forteic thy life ? 
Thou know'R 'tis in my power to take it, 
Mar, Yes,and I know you wonnor, orif you doe, you'll 
miſſe ir quickly, Arb. Why? I 
Mar. Who hall cell you of theſe childiſh follies 
When Tamdead? who ſhall put to his power 
To draw thoſe vertues out ofa flood of humors, 
When they are drowa'd,and make*m ſhine againe ? 
No, cut my head off: ad 
Then you may talke;and be believed, and grow worle, 
And have your-too ſelfe-glorious temper rot 
[nto a deepe fleepe, and the kingdome withyou, 
Till forraine ſwords be in your Wy ir flaughcer 
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Be every whereabout you like your flatterers, 
Doe, kill mee. 

Arb. Prethee be tamer, good Aardonins, 
Thou know'ſt I love thee, nay I honour thee, 
Believe it good old Souldier, Iam thine; 

But I am rack'd cleane from my ſelfe, beare with me, 
Woot thou beare with me my Mardoric ? = Enter Gobrias. 

- Mar. There comes a good man, love him coo, 
He's temperate, , ' CVE! 
You may live to have need offuch a vertae, 
Rage is not Rill in faſhion, 
Arb. Welcome good Gobrias. 
Gob. My ſervice andthis lecter co your Grace. 
Arb. From whom ? 
Gob, Fromthe rich Mine of vertue and beauty, ' - . - ; 
Your mournefull Siſter, +3436 | þ 

Arb. She is in priſqn, Gobrias, isſhenot? 
- Gob, She is Sir, ill your pleaſureto enlarge ber, 

Which on my knees I beg, ' O tis not fir, 

That all the ſweecodflc ofche world inone, 

Theyouth and vertue thac would came wilde T ygers- 

And wilder people, that have knowne no manners, 
Shouldlive thus cloiſtered up for your loves ſake 

If cherebeany in thatnoble hearc : 

To her a wrecched Lady, and forloroe, ; 

Oc for her love ro you, which is as much- 

As nature and obedience ever gave, 

Have pitie on her beauties. 

eArb. Pray thee ſtand up; Tis tive, ſhe is too faire, 

And all theſe commeadations bur her owne, 

Would thou had*ft never ſo commended her, 

OrTI nereliv'd to have heard ic Gobrias; 

It chou bur knew'ftthe wrong her beautic does her, 

Thou would In pitie of her be a lyar. - ++ 

Thy ignorance haz drawge:me wrerched man, 
Weither my ſc]ferwr rhon caoſt welleell: Owy fate! 

I ebiake ſhe Joves me, bur I feare another. . FS 
Is deeper in her heart ; How think'tt chou Gobria: ? 
Y Vs 4 


Gob. Y 


+H VY/** | 7 
Gob. I doe beſeech your Grace believe ic not, 
For let me periſh if ic be not falſe, 


Good Sir reade her Letter, | 
Mar. This Love, or what adivel ic is I know not, begets 


more miſchiete then a Wake. I had rather be well beacen, 


ſtarv'd, or lowhie, then live within the aire on'sc, He that had 
ſcene chis brave fellow charge through a grove of pikes buc to- 
ther day, and lookeupon him now, will ae'r believe his eyes 
againe : if he continne thus but two daies more, a Tailor may 
beat him wich ope hand tied behinde him. 

eArb, Alas, ſhe would be at liberty. 
And there be chouſand reafons Gobrias, 
Thouſands that will deny*c: 
Which it ſhe koew,ſhe would contentedly 
Be where ſhe is, and bleſſcher verrnes for ir, 
And me, though ſhe were cloſer. She would, Gobrias, 
Good man indeed (he would, 

Gob., Thea good Sir, for her fatisfaQtion, 
Send for her, and with reaſon make her know 
Why ſhe muſt live thus from you. 

Arb. 1 will,goe bring hero me. Excunt all. 

Enter Beſſus, and two ſword-men, and a boy. 

Be/. Y are very welcomeboth ; ſome ſtooles there boy, 
And reach a Table ; Gentlemen oth* Sword, 
Pray fit, without more complement, begone childe, 
I have b:ene curious in the ſearching of you, 
Becauſe I underftand you wile and valiane perſons. 
* 1 Weunderſtandour ſelves Sire. 

Beſ. Nay Gentlemen, and deare friends oth'Sword, 
Nocomplement I pray, bat to the cauſe 


Thang upon, which ia few, is my honour. 


2 Youcannor hang too much Sir, for your honour, 


Butro yourcauſe. | 
Beſ. Be wile, and ſpeake truth,my firſt doubt is, my beating 
by my Prince, | q 
1 Staythere a lictle Sir, doe you doubt a beating ? 
Or have you had a beating by your Princ#? 
3: Geadlemenoh'Swords oy Prineehaabea 
43- 


ten me; 
2 Brother, 


-- 
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A Kine and no King. 
2 Brother, what thinke you of thiscaſe ? 
x Ifhe haz beaten him, the caſe is cleare, 
2 If a have beaten him, I grant the caſe ; 
But how? we caanor be too ſubtile in this bufjneſſe, 
I fay, but how. Beſ. Even with his royall hand. 
rx Was it a blow of love, or indignation ? 
Bef. *Twas twenty blowes of indignation, Gentlemen, 


Beſides two blowes oth*tace, : 
2 Thoſe blowes oth' face have made a new cauſe on'r, 


'Thercft were bur an horrible radeceſle.. 


1 Two blowes ott'face, and given by a worſe man, I muſt 
confelTe, as the Sword-men ſay, had turn'd the bulineſle: 
Marke me brother, by a worſe man but being by his Prince, 
had they beene ter, and thoſe ten drawne teeth, beſide che 
hazard of his noſe for eyer; all this bad beene bur favours : 


+ This is my fla: opinion, which PI] diein. 


2 The King may doe much Captaine, believe it ; for had a 
cracker your ſcull through like a bortle, or broke a rib or two 
with toſſing of you, yet you had loft no honour : This is 
ſtrange you may imagine, but this is eruth now Captaine, 
B-/; TI will be glad roembrace it, Gentlemen , 
But bow farre may heftrike me, 
1 There's another: 
A new cauſe rifing from the time and diſtance, 
In which | willdeliver my opinion : 
He may Rtrike, b-at,” or cauſe to be beaten ; for theſe are natu- 
rall co man: yourPrince, I{ay,may beatyou, fo farre forth as 
his dominion rezcheth ; char's for the diſtance ; the time, ten 
miles a day, Icakeit, 7 

2 Brother, you erre, 'tis fifteene mile a day, 
His flage is ten, his beariogs are fificene, 

Beſ. Tische longeſt, bur we tut j:&s muſt, 

7 Beſabjz& roirtz you are wiſe and verraous, 

Beſ. Obedience ever makes that noble uſe on'c, 

To which Idedicate my beaten bodie ; 
I muſt rrouble you a lictle farther, Gentlemen o' Sword. 

2: Notrouble ar all eo us Sir, if we may 


Profir your underſtanding ; we are bound 


By 


. 
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By vertue of our ca!'ivg, to utter our opinions, 
Shortly, and ciſcreer ly. 
&. My foreft bufnefle is, I have beene kick'd. 
2 Wow tirre Sir ? 4 
Beſ. Notto flitter my f{clfe in it all over, my ſword forc'd, 
bur nor loſt,for diſcreetly I render'4ieto fave that imputation, 
x It ſh:zw'd diſcretion, the bet part of yalour. 
2 Brother, this is a pretty caſe, pray ponder on't ; 
Our friend bere haz been kick'd. 


1 Hehazſo brother. 
2 Sorely heſates: Now,had hee ſee downe here = 


Upon the meere kicke, t'had beene cowardly. 
1 I thinke it had beencowardly indeed, 
2 But our friend haz redeem'd it in delivering 
His ſword without compalfion ; and that man 
That cooke it of him, I pronounce a weake one, 
And his kicks nullities, 
A fhould have kick'd him after the delivery, 
Which is the cor-ficrmation of a coward, 
1 Brother. I take it, you miſtake the queſtion : 
For, ſay that I were kick'd, 
2 I muſtnot ſaylo, 
Nor I muſt not heare it ſpoke by the tongue of man, 
You kick'd deare brother, you'r merry. 
1 But put the caſe I were kick'd ? 
2 Let chem put ic that arethings weary of their lives, and 


know not honour ; pat the caſe you were kick'd ? 


1 I doe not fay I was kickt, 
2 Nor nohilly creature that weares his head without a caſe, 


his ſouleina skin coate: You kicke deare brother ? 
Beſ. Nay Gentlemen, let us doe what we ſhall doe, 
Truly ard honefily ; Good Sirs to the queſtion. 
1 Why then ] fay, ſuppoſe your boy kickr, Captaine ? 
2 The boy may be ſuppos'd is liable, 
1 A foolifh forward zeale Sir, inwy friend ; 
Bueto the boy, ſuppuſe the boy were kicke, 
Be/. Tdoe ſuppoſe ir. 


1 Hazyour boy a ſword? 
H 3 Be/. 


BF ad 


Beſ. Surely no; I pray ſeppoſe a ſword too. 

1 Idoe ſuppoſe it; you granc ry boy was kick'd then, 

2 By nomeanes Captaine,let it be ſuppos'd ill ; the word 
grant, makes not for us, 

_ 1 Ifay thismuſt be granted. 

2 This muſt be grance& brocher? 

: I, chisgmuſt begranted, 2 Still chismuſt ? 

1 Iſay,this muſt be granted. 

2 Give me the mult againe, brother, you palter; 

1 I willnor heare you, waſj 

2 Brother, I ay you palter, the mult three times together ; 
I weare as ſharpe fteele as another man, 
And my foxe bices as deepe, muted, my deare brother ? 
Butto the cauſe againe, 

Beſ. Nay, looke you Gentlemen. 

2 Ina word, I ha done. 

1 Atall man, but intemperate, 'cis great pitie 
Once more,ſuppoſe the boy kick'd, 2 Forward. 

1 And being throughly kick'd, laughes at the kicker, 

2 So much for us; proceed. 

1 Andia this beaten ſcorne, as I may call it, 
Delivers up his weapon ; where lies the errour? 

Beſ. It lies ih beating Sir, 
I found ir foure daies fince. 

2 Th-errour, and a fore one, as TI take it; 
Lirs in thechi:g kicking. 

Be/. T underſtand that well, *tis fore indeed Sir, 

1 Thatis according to the man that did it, 

2 T hereſprings anew branch, whoſe was the foot? 

Be/. A Leak, 

1 Thecauſe is mighty, but had it beene two Lords, 
Ard boch had kick'd you, if you laugh, *tis cleare. 

B-/, Toid laugh, | 
Bur how willchathelpe me, Gentlemen ? 

2 Y:s, icſhall helpe you if you J2ughc aloud. 

B-/. As loudas a kick'd man could jaugh, [ laught Sir : 

1 My reaſon now, the valiant man is kaowae 


By (ufferiog and comtemning ; you have 


Enongh 


_— —— 


4 King and no King. 

Enough of both, and you are valiane, 

2 If he be ſure he haz bin kick'd enough: 
For that brave ſufferance you ſpeake of brother, 
Confiſts not in a beating and away, 
But in a cudgell'd body, from eighteene 
To eight and thirty , ina headrebuk'sd' 
Wirth pots of all ſ1ze, daggers, ftooles, and bed-ſtaver, 
This ſhowes a valianc man, 

Be/. Then I am valiant, as valiant as the proudeſt, 
For theſe are all familiar things tro mee; 
Familiar as my (]cepe,or want of mony, 
All my whole bodt's but one bruiſe with beating, 
I chinke I have beene cudgell'd with all nations, 
And almoſt all religions. 

2 Embrace him brother, this manis valiant, 
I know ic by my felfe, he's valiant. = 

1 Captaine, thou art a yaliant Gentleman, 
To bide L, ps a very valiant man. © 

Be/. My equall friends oth'Sword, IT muſt requeſt your 
hands tothis. 2 'Tisfitic ſhouldbe, 

Be/, Boy, get me ſome wine, and pen and Toke within : 
Amlcleare Gentleman ? 

x Sir, the world haz taken notice what wee have dore, 
Make muchof your body, for I'll pawne my ſtcele, 
Men will be coyer of their legs hereafter, | 

Be/. I muſt requeſt you goe along and ecſtifie to the 
Lord Bacuriss, whole foote haz ſtrucke mee, how you find 
my cauſe, 

2 Wewill, and tell chat Lord he maſt be rul'd, 

Or there be thoſe abroad, will rule his Lordſhip. Exeunt} 
! Enter Arbaces at one doore, and Gob, and Panthea at another, 
Gob, Sir, here's the Pcinceſſe. ns 

Arb, Leave us then alone, 
For the maine cauſe of her impriſonment 
Mult nor be heard by any burher ſelfe, 
You'r welcome Siſter, and would to heaven 
I could fo bid you by another name 
If you above love nor ſach finnes astheſe 


F xit Gob. 


Circle 


- Am Lhe firſt that ever had a wrong 


4 4 - Nf ant no Kine. 

Circle my beart with thoughts as cold as ſnow 

To quench theſe rifing flamesthat harbour here. 
Tan. Sir, does it pleaſe you I ſhould ſpeake ? 
Arb. Pleaſe mee? | 

I morethan all the artegf Mufcke can ; 

Thy ſpeech doth | 0my are; for it ever ſounds, 

Asthou broughr'lt joyfall unexpeRed newer; 

And yertit is not fit thou ſhovldfi be heard. 

I pray thee thinke ſa, Pay. Be ic fo, I will, 


Sofarrefrom being fit to have redrefle, 

That *twas unfit co heare ic ? I will backe 

To priſon, rather than diſquiet you, 

And wairtill ic befic. Arb. No,docnot goe; 
For I will heare thee with a ſerions chought : 
[ have colle&ed all chat's man about me 


Together (trongly, and am reſolv'd 


To heare thee largely, buc I doe beſcech thee, 


 Doenotcome neerer co mee, for there is 


Something ia thar, chat will undoe u#both, 
Pax. Alas Sit, am I venome?  , Arb, Yes, tome; 
Thovgh of thy ſelfe I thinkethee ro be 
In equall a degree of heat, or cold, 
As nacure can make: yet as nnſound men 
Covert the ſweeteſt and the nonriſhing'ſt meats 
Intodiſeaſes ; (o (hall I diſtemper'd, 
Doe thee, I pray thee draw no neerer to me. 
Pr, Sir, chis is chat T would : I am of late 
Shut fromthe world, and why it ſhould be thus, 


Fall I wiſhto know. | - 4-b, Why,credicme P anthea, 


Credit me-that am thy brother, 

Thy loving brother, and there isa cauſe - 
Suthcient, yet unfit for thee to know, 

Thar might undoe theeeverlaftjogly, | 
Onelyto heare, wile thou burcretlirchis, * 

By heaven 'cistrue ,believeir if thou cang. 

Par. Children and fooles are ever credulous, 
AndI am both,I thinke,for 7 believe 


1.4 


If 
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| If you diſſemble; be ir on your head ; 
Ile backe unto my priſon : yetme thioks 
] might be kept in ſome place where you are ; 
Forio my ſelte, I fade I know not what 
To call ir, but ic is a greatdeſire 
To ſee you often; | 
Arb. Fie, you come in a ſtop,what doe you meane ? 
Deare ſiſter, doe not ſo : Alas Panthes. 
Where I am would yoo be } Whythat's the cauſe 
Youarc impriſog'd, that you maynot be 
Where I am. 
Pa», Then I muſt indure it fir, Heayep keep you, 
Arb. Nay, you ſhall heare the cauſe in ſhort Panthea, 
And when thou hear'it ir, thou wilr bluſh for me, 
And havg thyhead downe like a Violec 
Full of the mornings dew : There isa way 
To gaine thy freedome, but 'tis ſuch a one 
Ss purs thee in worſe bondage,and 1 know, 
Thou wouldft encounter fire, and makea proote 
Whether the gods have care of innocence, 
Rather then follow it : Know that Þ have loſt, 
The only difference beewixt man and beaſt, 
My reaſons. |, Pan, Heavea forbid. 
Arb, Nay 'tis gone,” MILD) F 
And Iam lefr as farre without a bound, 
As the wild Ocean, chat obeys the winds ; 
Each ſodaine paſſionthrowes me where it liſts, 
And overwhelimes ail that oppoſe my will: 
T have beheld chee wich a lufttull eye ; 
My heart is ſeton wickedottſe road, 
Such fins with thee, as I have beencafraid 
To thinke of, if thou dar*ſt conſent to this, 
Which I beſcech thee doe nor, thou mailt gaine 
Thy liberty, and yeeld me a content-; - 
If not thy diveiling mult be darke and cloſe, | 
Where I may neyer ſce thee; For heaven knowes 
That Jaid this puniſhment upon my pride, | 
Thy fight at ſome .cime will ſpecs my maJncfſc a l 
| 2 | 
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 Offtrange, yer uninvented fin 


A Ring,and no OE 


To make a fart eeneto thy rayiſhings 


| Now pic vpon me,and call all eproaches: || 


Thou 09" deviſe together, and at once 

Harleemagaioſt me :.for I am a fickneſſe 

As killing as the plague, ready to ſeize rhee. . 
Paa. Farre be it from me to revile the King's 


- Bat it is trae, that 1 (hall cacher chooſe 


To ſearch our death, that elſe vyould fearchout me;, 
And ina grave ſ|:epe with-my innocence, 
Then vve'come foch aſmne: It is my fare, 
To theſe crofſe accidents I was ds 'd, 

And muſthave patience ; and bur that my eyes 
Hive more of woman in *emthen my heart, 
I would not weepe ; Peace enter you againe, 

Arb. Farewell,and good Parthea pray for me; 
Thy prayersare pure,that I _ ry a av £49 
How ever ſoone before my p 
That they forget vehat I Tere! is wins 6: 


For thicherthey are tending :iftharbappen, z fl 


Then I hall force chee Hho'thou vvert a Virgin - 

By vow to heaven,and ſhall pull a heape _ | | 

ne 2 ol 

Pan, Sir, I will pray for you, yet you: ſhall know: 

It is a (ullen face he governes "3 > (1 | 

For I could vviſh as heartily as-you- | 

{ wereno lifter to you, T ſhould then | 

Imbrace your kwtull love, ſooner then health, 

Avb. Couldſtthouaffe& me theo? 
Pan. So pertectly, Its. 

Thatas it is, I-nere ſha]l (way my heart,: | | 

To like another. Avb. Then [ curſe my birth; 

Muſt this be added ro my mileries 

Thatthou art willing to6? is there no ſtop: TEVA 

To our full happinetſe, bur theſe meere ſounds * - (7 ©) 1 

Brother and hiter? ? Pan.There isnothingeelſe;,  » \ 

Bur theſe alaſſe will ſeparate us more 

Then ewenty worlds becwixt us. Arb.1 have lives 

To conquer men, and now am overthrowne- - - | 
Onely 


- Rp £ owy 
eA Kinegaudno King. 
Oaely by words, brother and fiſter : where 
Have thoſe words dwelliog : I yvil! finde*em out, 
Anadutterly deſtroy 'em; bur they are 
Not to be graſp'd: let'em be men or beaſts, 
Andl1 vvill cut'em from the earth or townes, 
AndT vvillr2z'em, and then blow 'em up: 
Let'em be Scas, and I vvill drinke'em off, 
And yet have unquencht fire left in my breaſt : 
Ler'em be any thing bat meerely yoice. 
Pan, But cis notinthe power of any force 
Or pollicie to conquer them, 
Arb, Pambes, What ſhall vve doe? 
Shall vye ſtand firmely here, and gaze our eyes ont ? 
Pan, Would I could doe fo, 
Bur / ſhall vveepe our mine. Arb. Accuſed man, 
" Thou bonghr'ſt thy reaſon attoo deere a rate, 
For thou haſt all thy aQions bounded in 
With curious rules, when every beaſt is free ©: 
Whatis there that acknowledges a kindred 
Bur vvretched man ? Who ever ſaw the Bull 
Fearefully leavethe Heifer chat he lik'd 
Becauſe they had one Damme? 
Pan. Sir, /difturbe you and my ſclte too; 
*T were betrer 7 vvere gone. 
Avb. 1 vvill not be ſo fooliſh as / was, 
Stay,vve vvill love juſt as becomes our births, 
No otherwiſe : brother and fiſters may 
Walke band in hand together ; fo will we, 
Core nearer: isthere apy burc in this? 
Pan. I hopenor. 
Arb. Faith there isnone at all : 
Andrell me eracly now, is there not one | 
You love above me? Pan.Nop by heaven, 
Ab, Why yet you ſent unto Tygrever, filter, 
Pan, Truz;bur tor another : for che truth. 
Arb, No more, 
Ile credit thee, thou canſt not lie, 
Thou art all cruth, 


"A 
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Pan, Bat is there nothingelſe, 
That we may doe, but onely walke? me thinkes: 
Brothers and Siſters lawfully may kiffe, - 
 Arb, And fo they may Povrhes, ſo will-we, 
And kiffe againe too ; we were too {crupulous, 
And fooliſh,but we will bs ſo no moree 

Pan. It you have any metcy, let me goc 


To priſon,to my:dearh,to anythibg 2: 


I teele a fione growing .upor my blood, 
Worſe then all theſe, hotrer then yours, 

Arb. That is impoſſible, what ſhould we doe ? | 

Pas. Flic fir,for heavens ſake, | 

Arb. Sa we muſtaway, 
Sin grows upon us more b this delay. Excunt ſeveral waits, 


_ Acus Quintus, = 
Enter Mardonins and Lygones, EW 


haz ſcene your Commiſſion, and be- 


Mar.C)Ir, the Kin 
ly by this warranc gives you awere 


lievesir,andf 


co vilic Prince Tigraner, your Nable Maſter, /'---/; | |» 


Lyg. I thauke big Grace, and-kidde his hand, 

Mar. Butisthe maine of all your buſineſſe 
Erded in this ? 

Lyg. T hay another, buta worſe, -I a albam'd , it is « 
bultaciſe—— 

CMery, You ſeruc eworky verſion andy a ininger I am fure- 
you are ; you may employ mee if you. pleaſe withont yeur. 
purſe, {uch offices ſhould ever be their owne rewards, 

Lyg. T am bound to your Noblenefle. -; -.. |, 

Mar. I may have need of you,and then this courceſie, 

If ic be any is not ji beſtowed *: | 
Bur may [civilly defire the reſt } 
I (hall nor be a hurter, ifqo helper. |;;. 
Lyg. Sir you ſhall know I have loſt a lh denier, 


and wict' her all my patience pitte:'d away: 


By a meane Capraiae of your Kings, 


iMar. 


| AKive.andm King. » 


Alar. S:ay there or i 
Ff he have reachtche noble worth of Captaine, 
He may well claime a worthy Gen'Icwomans 
Tnough ſhe were yours,,and Noble, ' 
L72. I grant ali that co0 : bur this macbed fellow 
Reaches oo turcher chea che empty name 
T hac fervcs to feed him; werea valiant, 
Oc had bur in hio any Noble nacare 
1 hit might h-reafier promiſe hiava gopd man, 
My.cares were ſo much lighcer, and my grave 
A ſpan yer from-me, 
ar. 1 conk file ſuch fellowes 
B: ineJl Royall Camps and baye, and muſt be, "4 
To make the ſinne of coward, more deteſted 
T:: the meane ſouldier that with ſach a foile 
Secs off much yalour, By deſcriptioa 
I (bonld vow gvelle him. LO. you, It was Beſſa, 
I darc alauft wich confidence. progounce it. 
Lyg. *Ts ſuch a ſeurvie name as Befſaw , and nowl thinke 
cis be, ar, Capraine doe youcal! him? 
Believe me ſir, you have a miſery. 
Too mighty for your age ;..A poxeupon him, 
F or that mult be the end. of all- his ſervice 
Your daughter was nor mad fic ? 
Lyg, No, would ſhe had beene, 
The faulc had had more credit : I woulddo ſomething, 
Mar, would faine counſell you, but ro what I knownot,. 
Hee's ſo below a beating, thatchewomen 
Finde him not worthy of their diſtaves,and co hang him, 
Were to caft away a rope z, 
Hce's ſuch an ayric, thin, unbodied coward, 
T hat no revenge can catch 
Ne tell you (fr, and teli- you rrach ; chis raſcall | 
Feares nt icher God nor man, hz been ſo beaten x: [| 
Sutferance haz made him wanſcoate : he haz had 
Since a Was firſt a {[:vr, at leaft chree hundred daggers 
S:tin's hezd,as lictle boycs donew knives in "my 
Thyt's nota rib in's body amy comnkicgce if 


L 3 That | 
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ine. " WALLS, _ po * 
ff Kinr,and wo King. 
_ Thathaz notbinthrice broken wich dry beating : 
And now his fides looke like two wicker Targets, 
Every way bended; A 
Children will ſhortly rake him-for a wall. 
And ſet their ftone-bowes in his forchead, Hee is of fo baſe « 
ſenſe, I cannot ina weeke imagine what ſka! be done.to him, 

Lyg. Sure I have commiceed ſome great fine 

That this fellow ſhould. bemade my rod, 
I vvould ce him but 2 (hall haveno patience. 

Mar. 'Tis nogreat matter, if you have nor: if a Taming of 
him,'or ſuch atoy may doe you pleaſure fir, he haz it for you, 
and ile helpe youco him : *tis no-newes'to him to have a legge 
broke, or a ſhouſder ont , with being earn'd ath*Rones like a 
Tanzie: Draw not your ſword if pot love it; for on my con- 
ſcience his head willbreake ie : vve uſe himi*ch warres like 2 
Ram to ſhake a wall vyithall;z here comes the very perſon of 
him,doe as you ſhall finde your temper, I muft leave you * bur 
4 you doe not break himlike a Bigker, you are much rooblame 


Exit Mar. 
Enter Befſww and the Sword men, 
Lyg. Is your name Beſſs-? 
Bef. Men call me Captaine Befſns, 
Lyg. Then Capteine ,you area ranck raſcall, wirhour 
more exordiums, a durty frozen ſlave; and with the favour of 
your friends here,I will beate you. 
2 Swerd, Pray uſe your pleaſure fir, you ſceme to be « Gen- 


GE. Thus chns ; th 
yg. Thus Caprtaine Befſis, thns ; thus twioge your noſe, 
thus Licke,chus avmbenig ooh 
Beſ. I doe beſeech you yeeld yeur cauſe fir quickly, 
Lyg.Indeed I ſhould heve told you that firſt, 
' Bej. Itake iſo. #7 
1 Sword, Captaine,a ſhould indeed, he is miſtaken. 
Lyg. Sir, you ſhall have it quickly, and more beating, 
You have ſtolne away a Lady Captaine coward, 
And fuch an one. 
Beſ. Hold, I beſeech you, hold fir, 
I never yerſtole any living thing that had a tooth abou 


beater him, 


tie: 
Lyg. 


A King,aud wo 


Lyg 1 know you dare lie,” 

Bej. Wich none bur Summer Whores upon my life i fry 
My meanes and mannersneyer could attempt 
db 2 hedge or hey-cocke, 

..; Lyg Sirray that quits nor me, where isthis-Lady? 
Dce that you danoruſerodocgtelltrurhy " 

O: by, my hand, ile beate your Capraines -——_ out, 
Wt 'em,and pur: *em in againe, char will'T, 

By/. There was « Lady fir, | mutt confefle, ,1'71 
Qace in wy charge : the Prince Tigraner gave bey i LV 
To my guard for her ſafety,how1us'dher, ' 

She may her ſelfe report, ſhe's with the Prinee now ! 
I did but vvaite upon her like a groome, 

Which ſhe yvillteRtific I am(ſure 2: if nor,; 

My braines are at your ſervice when you pleaſe fe” 
And glad I have *em for you. 

Lyg. Thisis moſt Likely, fir; Fazke you pardon, | 
And am ſorry I was ſo intemperate. 

Be. Welt,Fcanaske no more, you will thinke fe range 
Noc co have me beate you ar firft fighe. 

Lyg. Indeed [ would,burT know your podaeſſecin forget 
Twenty beatings, You muſt forgive me. 

PeJ. Yesther's my band, goe while you will F ſhall ehioke 
you a valianc fellow for all this; 7 

Leo. My daughter is a Whore; 

I reele! it now too ſenſible; yer I'will ſee her, "70 
Diſcharge my ſelfe from being facher to her, 
Andthen backe ro my Countrey,andchere die, 

Farewell Captaine, Exit Lygoe 

Brſ. Farewell fir, farewell, commend me to the Gentlewo- 
man 7 pray. 

1 5yord, How now Captaine ? beare op man: 

B:ſ. Gentlemen oth! (word, your hatids once mote, T-haye 
been kick agen, bur the fool! {li fellow is-penicent, 

Haz askt memercy,and my houout's ſafe. 
2 Sword;. Wee know that,orthe fooliſh fellow had better 


"—_— 


have kicke his Grandfire, 74? | 
1'Sword, | 


BY, Confieme, confirme I prays * 


ing,und no Ring. 


I 1 Sword, There be our vhands b ne v 
Now: let him'come and OOO ſorey, | 
Andafleepes for;it 1. 

Beſ. Alafſe good i jonorant old cunle him goes 

Let hiaſ goc; theſe courſes. will vndachirg, ! © E, xe Mere. 
s aid Batarins;,” 

Bac,My Lord yburauthoricy i is good, and x anpled it i ſo, 
for my conſere wauld never hinder you from'{ceivg your own 
King,] am aMioiſter, burnor» governour of this o_ ; yonder 
is your Kings VeScova yon. F 251d ola tt | Ext, 

Enter T igraves and $} ance | 

 Lyg . There he ji isindeed,  ': / , 

And 7 ich him my difſoyall child; 

T igr. I doe perceive wiyfavls ſo mivek| thar yee 
Me thinks zhoudpoaldRt not have forgiven me 

Lyg. Healchro fowy Majeſtie, | | 
Tie igr, What? good L gates} ,maleriene, 4 _ buſineſſe 
brought thee hicher ? 

Lye, Swreraltbofineſes. +2 it 0.7 94.76 (IL: 
M y publike buſineſſes will appeareby this, 
pdms meſſage todeliver, which: ,* i E 
It it pleaſe you (6 coaurchoriſe, is 7 11 #13634 V1 
Anembaflage from the Aunengn fare, [5 3504,09% «|: 

Uato Arbacerfor your liberty 3\3 {+ 0 ot 00 1 £4) 
The offer's there ſer dowog, pleaſe yours read | ie, | 


Tigr. There i pad! alterarion- ha ppetied” 
Since I came the iLyg Nooely all.js as ho Was. 
| Tig mn. And a_l debit SiC QOISEENY : 
»þ e- Al very well, NG) : 


Tom Thaugk] have done nothing but abiby Was good] 
T dare not ſee my F ather, Ir was taulc 
Enough not Fogggacine bim wich chac good, + | 
"2 + Madam I ſhould hav. leene you, mma) 
. $5 O goadiirforg Iveme.| co 2rit 510 6 
Lyg. Forgive you, why? lam no kinro you; am F pl 
$ps. Should it be mcalar'd by oy meage deſer to, 
Indeed you are vor. 
Lyg. Thou could pratc unhoppily © 2 amo. 5 
Ere 


eA King,and no King. 

Ere thou couldſt goe, would thou could(t doe as well, 

And how does your'cuttome hold out here? 

Sp4.Sir?  Lyg. Arc youin private ſtill, or how ? 

Spa. Whar doe you meane ? 

Lyg. Doe you. rake money? are you come to ſell finne yer? 
perhaps can heJpe you to liberall Clients : or haz oor the 
King caſt you off yer? O thou vile ereature, whole beſt com- 
mendations is,that thou arta young whore, I would thy Mo- 
ther had liv'dto fee this : or rather chat I had died ere Thad 
ſeen it : why didſtnor make mee acqualtnted when chon wert 
firſt reſolv'd ro be a whore? | 
I would have ſeenethy hot luſt ſatisfied 
= More privately: I wopld have kept a Dancer, 

And a whole co: fort of Muſicians 

[0 my owne houſe, onely to fiddle thee. 

Spa. Sir,T was never whore. 

Lyg. It chou couldſt not ſay ſo mach for thy ſelte , thou 
ſhould(t be Carced. 

Tier: Lygones, I haye read it, and1I like it, 

You thall deliverir, 

Lyg. Well fir, l will : bat I have private bufineſſe with you, 
Tigr. Speake, whatift? | 
Lyz. How haz my age delcry*d fo ill of you, 

Thac you can picke no (trumpets i*che Land, 

But our of my breed? Tig. Strumpetrs good Lygoner. 
Lyg. Yes,and TI wiſh to have you know, I ſcorae 

To get a whore for any Prince alive, 

And yet ſcorne will not helpe me chinkes : My daughter 

Mighr have beene ſpar'd, there were enow belides. 

T igr. May I aot proſper bur ſhees innocent 
' As moroing light for me, and I dare (weare 
For all the world. 

Lyg. Why is ſhe with youthen? 

Can the waire oo you better then your man, 

- Hazſheagift in plucking off your Rocking, 

Canſhe make Cawdles well or cut your cornes. 

V Vhy doe you keepe her with you ? For a Queene 

I kaow you do ccntemne her, ſo ſhould I, 


And 


| Fd 
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ty EA 
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And every ſubjea eſe thinke much Sin, 0cns ola 
* Tigy. Let'em thinke muchybut ? cis more fircgechen Gantlh-/- 
Thou Okt thy Qaeene- there, ) - 
Leo. Then have { made a fairt hand;T: -cal'd her Whore, - 
If T (hill fpeake now a3 her fachs&r,Ecannot chute 
Bur gredtly rejoyce that ſhe ſhall be a Queene ; burif- 
I A. ES ap 43a $-atel-man,ſhe were more fir 


. 


{M your buſineſſe ro Arbacer, 
Noel ke idly, ' Lyg.Yes fir,[ will goe, 
And ſhall ſhe be a Queene ? ſhe had more wic 
Then her old father, wheo ſhe tan away'? + 
Shall ſhe be Queen@F10 why ny crothcis fine, - - 
He dance ont of all meaſurearher wedding : © 
Shall I nor fir? T igy. Yes marry ſhalt choo. 
Lyg.Ile make theſe withered kexes beare my body, 
Two howtes together above ground, . 
 Tyer. Nay goe,my buſiaefle requires halt, :: 
Lyg Good heavttypteſerve. you, yorrare wc exeellentKiog, 
 Spe.Farewell good Father, 
| Typ. FatGwelſipcer verryous dauyhrer 
I never was ſo joyfull in all my life, | 
bis bw mam erp pene Rnognads 7: 
ow I perceive aman'\may weepe tor 7 £82 USY 5, 
| Nd thoupht they had lied that ſaid ſos . End; Cie by. 
T «gr, Come my deare love. + | | 
Spe. Bar you may fee another | 
May ater ther agaire, Tigr.Urge irnomore, | 
I avs madevpa new ftrongeorttancy, "1 - 
Nor to be ſhooke witheye: I kiiow / have - 
The paſſions of a tnetn, barif 1 meere 
With any ſubj:&thar ſhould hold m - 
More firmely then is fir, ilerhinke of 
And run away fromn'it Viet chat ſaffices IO 149 2364 FEOY 
Evter Btw an bi fone; ft GH 
Bac. Three Gentlemen Wihooree [| peake wich me? o} 5-2 
Ser, Yes firs - 4 
;. Bgs. Let them camneine! 


. fil ks Ve OILS | 
Fs Ener: 
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Enter Beſſns with the two Smordmn, 
Ser, They art entred fir alreadie, 
Bac.Now fellows, your buſines? are theſe the Gentlemen? 
Boſ. My Lord, I have made boldto bring theſe Gentlemen, 
my friends ath'{word along with me. 
Bre. Tam afraid youle fight then, 
Beſ. My good Lord,I will nvr,your Lordſhip is miſtaken ; 
Feare not Lord, Bac, Sir,] am ſorry for'e. 

Bef. Taskeno more in honour, Gentlemen you heare my 
Lordis forrie, 

Bac. Not that I have beaten you , but beaten one that will 

—_ beaten: one whoſe dull body will requirea laming : 
*As ſurfeirs doe the diet, ſpring and fall, 

Now to your Sword-men. 

What come they for good Captaine Stock-fiſh ? 

Beſ. Ic ſeemes your Lord(hip haz forgot my name. 

Bac. No, oor your nature neither, though they are things 
fieter I maſt confetfe for any thing, then my remembrance, or 
any honeſt mans? what ſhall theſe billets do z be pilde up in my 
Wood-yard? 

B-/. Your Lordſhip holds your mirth ſtill, heaven continue 
it: bur for theſe Gentlemen, they come. 

Be, Toſweare you are a coward, ſpare your booke, I doe 

*believeic. 
 Bef. Your Lordſhip ſtill drawes vvide, they come to youch 
under their valiant hands, I am no coward. 

Bac. That vvould be a ſhow indeed worth ſeeing : firra be 
wiſe , and take money for this motion, travaile with it , and 
where the name of Beſſis haz been knowne,or a good coward 
Airring,'cwill yeeld morethen a tilting. This will prove more 
beneficiall co you, if you be thrifcie, then your Capraineſhip, 
2nd more naturall ; Men of moſt valiant hands, is this crue ? 

2 Sword. [ is ſo moſt renowned, 

Bac, 'Tis ſomewhat ſtrange. 

1 Sword; Lord, it is ſtrange, yet true; wee have examined 
from your Lordſhipsfoore thereto this mans head, the nature 
of the beatings; and we do finde his honour is come off cleane 


and ſufficient: This as our ſwords ſhall helpe us, 
wth K 2 Bac. 
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Bae, = aremuch _ co'your bil-bow men, I am glad: 
you are ſtraight againe Capraine ; *ewere you world 
thigke ſome way * oratifie them, they does a- 
Izbour for you Befſw , would bnve puzzeld Hercwles with all 
his valour, 0,-718 

2 Sword, Your Lordſhip muſt gaderftand wee are no men 
ah'Law, that rake pay tor our opinions : ir is ſufficient wee 
have cleer'd our friend, 

Bao, Yetthere is ſomething due, which Iascouchr in con-- 
Kience will diſcharge Captaine; ile pay this rent for you. 

Beſ.Spaxe your ſelfe my good Lord ; my brave friendsaime- 
at nothing but the v-<rtuc. 

Bee. That's but a colddiſcharge fir:for the paines, - 
2 Sword, © Lord,my good Lord. 

Bec. Be nor fo madeſi, I; will give you ſomething, 

Beſ. They ſhall.dine wich your Lordſhip,that's ſufficient. 
Bzc.Somethingin hand the while, you rogues, you apple- 
fquires: doe you come hither with your botled valour, your: 
windy froth, ro limit out my.beatings ? 

I Sword. ] doe beſeech your Lordſhip. 

2:Swordg, O good Lord. 

Bac. S'foor what a beauy.of beaten faves are here ? ger me: 
noudpell firra, anda tough one. 

2 Rordidore of yoar foor, | do beſeech your Lordſhip, , 

Bec, Youſhall, you (hall dog, and yeur fellow-beagle. 

1.Swerd. A this ſide good my Lord. 

Be, Off wich your ſwords, for if you burt my foote , . 

Ne have you fl:ad you raſcals. 

2.Sword. Mine's off my Lore... 

2Sword.[ belerch your Lordſhip ſtay alice, mp Rrap's tide. 
to my cod>piece point : now when yau pleaſe, 

Bee. Capraine theſe are your valiant irieads,you long for a. 
lictle coo 7 | 

B-/. I im very well, I-hambly thanke your Lordfhip. 

Bae. VVhat's that ia your pocket, hurts my. toe. yon 
wungrell? thy batrockes cannot be {@ hard , out with ic. 
quickly. 

6,690? 'cis-fra ſmall piece of Actillery,that a genelc- 
Man . 


"I v7 . mu Kant "7 
man a deare friend of your Lotdſhips ſenentes with ; to get” ' 
mended fir, for if you marke,che noſes ſomewhat looſe, 
Bec. A friend of mine you raſcal? I was never wearierof 
doing nothing,then kicking thaſe-rwo foot-bals, 
Emer ſervanm, '' 
Ser. Here's a good cudgell fir. 5 
, Bc. It comes coo late, I'me yeary,prapthee do thou hits 
| ems 
2 Sword, My Lord, this is fouleplay i faith, _ pury freſh 
man'upon us, men are : bucmen ſir. | 
Bc. That j: | ſhall (ave your bones; Capraine, willy up your 
rotten regiment, and be gone; 1 had rather thraſh then bee 
bound tokkicke theſe raſcals.cill they: cri'd ho; Beſs you may 
put your hand to rhem now,and then you are quie, Farewell, 
as you like this, pray viſic me againe, *ewill keepemee in 
good health. Exit Bac, 
2 Sword, Haz a diveliſh hard foor, [never fele the like. 
1.Sword, Nor I,and yet I amfure TT havefelca hundred, 
2 Sword, If kicke thus ith dog-daies, a wi'l be dry foun- 
dred: what cure now Gaptaine ; ; betide oyle of baies ? 
Beſ. VVhy well enough I. warrant you,you can goe ? ' 
2.Sword, Yes, heaven be thanked; bur 1 feele'a ſhrewd ach, 
ſure haz ſprang my huckle-bone.. 
1 Sword, I ha loft ahanch. 
Beſ. A little butter, friend a litele butter, butter and parſdley 
and a foverajg1e matter : probatwm eſt, 
2 Sword Captaine wee mult requeſt your hand now to onr 
honours, 
Beſ. Yes marry (hall ye, and then lerall the world come, we 
are valiant to our f{clves, and there's ancnd. 
1:Sword, Nzy then we muſt be valiant ; O my ribs; 
2 Sword, O my (mall guts; a plague upon theſe ſharpe-toed- 
(hoes,they are muriherers, Exenm cleare, - 
Emter «Arbaces with bis ſword dravne. 
Ab. Ic 18 refoly'd, T borcic whillt7 could, 
* T'canno mare. 
Imuſt begm | 
V.Vich murcher of my friend, and ſo. goe on - | 
K 3 To- 


C 


Upanwy ſelf. £44 | 14d " Emer Mardewa 
That hand vas never rrontrodraw af word, 
* Buartircridedead to fometbing.:.' 


 eArb, Moprdmins have - ty come? 


Mar. How doe you fir? 
ibb.WOk, acotnming. - 
Mar, Why fir, are you Og | 
Why Snap) haod othaties a lawlefſe warre 
? 
oh, hou anſwereſt =; one queſtion weh another, 
Is Gobrias comming ? Mar, Sirhe is. 
4b, Tiawellcan indeas your qu: tions then,be gone, 


Mar, Sir, I bave-mark'c. 
\ Marke lefſe;it troubles you and me. | 
&r. You are more variable then you were. 


Arb. It may be fo, 


Mar. Today no Hermit could be humbler 
Then you were co v8 all, 

Ars. ow yvhac of this ? 

Mar, And now you take new rape into your eyes 
As you wonld jookern all out of y Land. Ch 

(a. 9 yo rg— it, will chat ſatisfie? 

prethee get thee 
een Sir, I vill ſpeake. Arb, will ye? 
WP een It is my duty. 


you vyv3}l kill your ſelfe : | am a ſabjeQ, 
Andy uſblldoeme mrong ris my cauſe, 


et, - — apomutbSNy in fig, 
Ic ſeemes Afardonin : kill my (elfe, by heaven 
I will not doeieyer; and when Ivvill, 
Tlecellthee then : / ſhall befach a creature, 
That thon vvile give me leave withone a vvord. 
 Thereisa method in mans wickednefle, 


It growes up by degrees : / am not come 


"Ing, and no Nang.” 


So high a5 killing of ſelfexhers arg) a7 119 1 17 2H 
A hundred chontant fine tertirwienpl apc 1 wo .&D 


Which muſt doeand F ſhakeone ro canlafiy bf [6 won 
Buteake my oath nor now, be (arlsfiedys 4 +» 0 fi Luv) 
And get theehence. | | KT, 
Mar. 1 am ſorry tis foillk or anon obo ann WV 
Arb. Be ſorry then}. | 6) 427% ton 3790 res 2116 HO 
True forrow is alone, grieve byrhy felfe# + 121! (lit 
Has, I pray you let me fee your (wordpurup 


Brfore Tgoe: ile leave yourhen; ' » 1» 1 

A rb. Why ſo? 3 8 i 110Vv 201 / V..v64) 
What follyisrhis is thee, is it mop » 5 CO YT, 
As apt to-miſchiefe asitvvas before? © T9 12023 of! 


Can I notreach it think thou? -rheſeareroyes | 
For children to be pleas'd withzandnort wen 
Now I am ſafe you thinke : Twouldchebbokes 2! 53-1 V 
Of fate vvere berezmy ſgordivtorto ſure; 1 w 20 07 


But 7 ſhopld geeit our| and manghirhar + 1 1 5 11 3 
T hat all the deſtinies haul girefargers rn 10] 


Their fixt decrees, and haſt co makeuunewg?- 15 20105 
For other fortunes, mine could not be wapſey ': iii! | + 
Wilt thou now teave'me Trio thn | node boner el obs 


Mar, Heaven putidtio your boſortieretpetare hiong hiew, 3 
Ile leave you chongls/ieds'vhiles hot avon fe OT 


Arb Goe, thou art honeſt. 217 1 1066 1ho » A 
Why ſhould the hafliedrrars dfnigiyoace ins | 111 5» 
Be {q unfardonable ro:tmmivh faneryty) 5 v0 155 10, 
Helplefle upon me 2. 21 c2225t 1,112 er) 

Enter med) >:00d by nav itd wy {E2S 

Gob, T here is the King, now it 18 Cipes 2452-11 yy 17 60 3 

Avrb. Draw neere thong man) © 16 2071 20 0 
Thar art the anthour ofthe oachtdiarame:: 0719011017] 
Five ages have brought forth, and heanbrae ſpeaks: 215951" 
Curſes more incurable,andall cheevilgSiboran yi av. 
Mang " {piviccan feoddive::'!; f}t\gomM va vl 4 


Be vvith thee, . 4G, fir d60 you turſe mo they" 
a hail! 1 co 19216 


# Arb, Why do Icuricthiee? if 


abcill in curſes, that emevrdardeceſt14 bs 20mm) ] 110 19% 
31+ | His: 
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Hieworſ wiſh ns | (6b AAS ai b 
- Geb. How he hags Lprern' yon frm chi, 


Fromall the actowgs; malice, or ambition ©— | 


Could ſhootar you, and have this for pay ? 
Ab,” Tis true, thou did(t ye me,and lrhee 
VVert crueller then murtherers - 


Ofinfancs and their mothers ; thou didfi Gave me © 


Oaly till thog hadſt ſhiied ont « 


way -- 
How ro defray mecunnioghyeby felt: 
| This was # curious way of torturing. - 


| Gob,VVhatdoe you meane ? 


Ab; Thou knowſt the evils; thon haſt donetos me, 


Thou fent'it unto'me to Arminia, 
Fil'd with the praiſe of ray beloved lifter, 
VVhere thou extol'ſt her ,bezucy ,whac had I 
To doe with that? hatcould her beauty 'be 
Tome? and thou did&-wrise 
Doſt thou remember this? th 
Somer befvoyHlourhate,. 
 . Gob; Thisinreve: ;7 -/ : 

Arb. Irit,and when I was —————_ know! 
AEST ——— © nh WED + 


af wp 


tr a ſtrange and unbeliev'e> 


good men cagnot thinke on, od 17 © 

Geb, This 1 grantzIchinke:| wasthe anne 
ei Werreios ? 
Gob.'Sir, I hateto lie, 

AsT love heaven and hoceſiyLdid $1\n.; 


Ir was m 114 231 931 40n BY 
eb he thine een Gnas. 


A fenthercondanmtentlitoed, = | 
Prepare condient! hos fmt vrigpuond ov El 2 
diediiv> 2011 (is Sn8,v1d51 20M : 


þ- wr yr ur nr arenas 


Mey eatadrodas.: 


wh 


w well ſhe lov'd Pn) | 


Doſt thou remember all shoſe witchiag leicers''”: © | - 


- 


Nay many Febkikerbonmerrs' its by 


Jo Vi1 
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4 ine, nd 0 Nt 14 
Bue Team take revenge,char's all the ſweetnefſe 
Geb. Now is the time, heare me but ſpeake. 
Avb, No, yet I will be farre more mercifull 
Then thou were to meg thou did(t ſteale in tome 

And nerve gav'it me warning: ſo much time 
Az I give thee now, had preventedthee 
For'ever. Nocwithftandiog all thy finnes, 

If chou haſt hope; that there is yet a prayer 
To fave thee, turne and ſpeake it to __ 
Gob. Sic, you ſhall know your ſins before you doe em, 
If you kill me. ) | 
Arb. I will not ſtay then. 
Geb. Know you kill your Father. 
Arb. How ? h | 
_ Gob, You kill your Father, 
Avb. My Facher ? though I know'c for a lie, 
Made our of feare to ſave thy ſtained life : 
T he very reverence of the word comes croffe me; 
A Lil rk Hall helnk aine,T am 

Gob. 1 will tell you that ten you a9aine,] am 

Father, I charge > heare me, ' s Nt " F 

Arb, ]t it ſhould beſo, +4200 
As 'ctis moſt falſe, and chat I (hould be found 
A baftard ifſve, the deſpiſed fruie 
Of lawlcff: loft, ] ſhould no moreadmire 
All my wild pdfſivns: bar anorher trach 

Shall be wruvg from thee : if I could come by 
The fpirir of paine,it ſhould be powr'd oathee, 
Til] chou allow'ſt thy ſelfe more full of lies 
T hen he that teaches rhee, 
Emer Aran. 

Ars. Torne thee abour, 

I come to ſpeake to thee thou wicked man, 

Heare methon tyrant, | 

Heare me thouStrumper ; I have blotted our 
The name of Mother, as3boa L_ 


40 
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4 | 
VVhy doeſt thou keepe m 1 


V'Vhy doeſt thoucalbhertiſter, and doe ach — 


Z 


Thinke not of tr agony ack Ladd 1047 le wy 
Ars, 1 will, to what? : wen Hh +1 


Arb.To focha ching, as if ic _— te TAS. 
Thioke what a creature thou haſt made agall "TR 
That didf not ſhameto doe, what I muſt bluſh 7.44 
Onely toaskethee : tell me who Lam ; = 
VVhoſe ſonre Lam, withour all circpſtancs,. "AY 
Be thou as baffy as my ſward Fee #411 03 2, 

It thou refuleſt, -, Vby you.ap 18 Y 
Arb. His ſonne " 


gork hey wiinaghntd, 
s good you are..." Th 33013 57 116.77 4 4,10 ;% 
Abvb. — Amar gr” pb” EN Mis With fit, A 


That ever was b | 
Ofall my as, 


Whar parts : of 
Thy hus a, erop 


I know now En have Ty 
F was thy luff which Me wouldft have for Dos» 


Then wicked mother of my favnes, xad tne, 

Show me the way tothe  inhoricance- 

I have by thee : which is ſpacious world, ,_. _ -- 4 

Of impiousa&t, rhat Inay foore poll. ſe it : 

Plagnes rot thee,as chou liv', a':d fuch difea 

As uſe to pay lult,recomp: nce thy Gerd, 
Gob. You do t why 16% curlgphy | 
Arb. Too w W135 | | Y A, 2& 321] 3», Ko F MY 


Þ q. ; ; Yow | 


| 


, th. Bring ic var good Father, | 


A King and wo King, 


You area paire of Vipers; 'and behold 

The ſerpent you have got, there is no beaſt 
Bur if he knewir, basa percigree 

As brave is thlde, for chey have'tmore diſcents 


And I am every way us beaſtly 
As farre withoue che compalſe 354 Law 


Asthey. . 
Ara.You | pend your rage and words in vans, 
And raile upon a gueſſe : heare ns little, 
Arb, No, F will never heare, burtalke airy 
My breath and die. ' 
ob, VVby, but you areno Baſtard, 
Arb, How's that? - 
Ara. Nor child of mine. 
Arb.Scill you goe on in, wondersto'me. 
- Gob, Pray you be tndre paticat, I way bring comfort to 
ou, 
Ars. 1 will kneele, 
Aad heare with-the obedith&e of a child; 


Good Father [a ; ve xchiipwhedge you, bad 35a 
So you: bring comfore, wes. , Fel Pin 24 
Gob. Fult know; ogrlaft King;* yo ſuppoſed faher Mp 


VV. 01d and tecbJe'Wwhen he'married her, 


And almoſt all che Land as ſhe paſt no 
Ot iſſue from him, _ « 
Avb. Thereforeſhe tooke Jeave* 
To play the Vvhore,becauſe the Kitig vvas 'old: 


Is this the comfort? 
yott inde our 
Ax you arenow : if you cat) 2 cermper, 


Ara, V Vhat vvill 
yOu finde 
If ever I were whore, - 
My breath ſhall be a plealGde vvelterne Fed, a 


«| 
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How you have injur'd me Þ' ler ler ike 
Orl will leave you wedded to Eats, 


To give me ſatisfation, when'y 7: aq544] 
oh, * i! C 04 | be 
Geb. Forbeare theſe ſtarts, | 
That cool#i and blafts rior. 


L 3 


a> _ rn nun ————_—_ 
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| That night this Queege 


Fle lie, and liſten bere a8 reverently 
As toan Angell: if T breath too loud, 
Tell me; for I wovld be as Rlill as & 

Gob.Our King,l ſay,was old, and this our Queene 
Defir'd to bring an heire, but yet her husband 
She ſhove was paſt ir, and co be diſhoneſt 
T thiake ſhe would not : if ſhe would have beene, 
The truth is, ſhe was watcht ſo narrowly, 
And had fo (ſender opportunities, 
She hardly could have :but yether cr 
Foand our this way ſhe faine'd her ſelfe with child, 
Ard pofts were ſent in hafte throughoue the Land, 
And bumble thanks was given inevery Church, 
And prayers were made 
For her life goivg, and delivery: 
She fain'd nowto grow bigger, and perceiv'd 
This hope of iflue made her fear'd, and broughs 
A farre more large reſpe& from every man, 
Andſaw her power ivcreaſe, and was reſolv'd, 
Since ſhe belicy'd, ſhe could not hay'c A 
At leaſt ſhe would be thougheto have achild,. 

Arb. Doe TI not beare it well: nay I will make 
No noite at all ; but pray you to the poiat, | 
Quaicke as you can. . 

Geb.Now when the time was full, 
She _—_— broughe — dedelhod 9foope TION p. 
Borne, which was you, che Queeve of 
Moyv'd me to let her have you and ſuch reaſogs 
She ſhewed ae, as ſho knew. would tie 
My ſecrecie,(he ſwore you ſhould be King,” 
Aad co be ſhort, Idid wary er berth 

dead,. .. 


yer ,you 

Unto her, and pretended me os 
And in mine owne honſe kept a fugerall, 
And had an empty coffia pur incarth, 

ge tain'd haftily to laboar 
And by a paire of women of ber owne,. 1 
Which ſhe had charm'd, ſhe made the world believe 
She was delivered of you, You grew up - 


©” 


* 
# $ 
. 


e4 King and no King. 


| Fa 


, 0:1 (Ae a 
A Ring,and no Ring. 

As the Kings fonne, till you were fixe yrere old; 

Thendid che King die, and did leaye ro me 

ProteRion of the Realmez andcontrary 

To his owne expeQation, left thisQueene 

T cuely with child indeed, of che faire Princefle 

Panhes: then ſhe cculd havetorne her haire, 

And did alone to me, yee durſt hot ſpeake; + 

In publike, for ſhe knew ſbe ſhould be found 

A traytor : and her tale would have beene thought 

Madacfle,or any thiog rather when truth. 

This was the onely cauſe why ſhe did ſeeke 

To poylon you, and .I.co keepe you fafe ; 

And this the reaſon, why'I to kindle 

Some ſparkes of loye in you to faire Pantbes, 

That ſhe might get part of her right againe, _ 
Arb.And have you made an end now? is this all > 

Ifnor, I will be ſtill till Tbe aged, 

Till all my haires be filver. Gob, This is all, 
.Arb, Ardivic cruefay yoatoo Maddamd 
Ara, Yes,heaven knowes it: is moſt true, 
Arb. Pamtbeathen is not my filter. 

| Gob. No, 

. Ab. Butcan youprove this? | 
Gob.If you will give coaſenc,clſe who dares goeabour ic Þ 
Arhb, Give conſent? |. | 

Why I will have 'emall chat know ic rack, 

To get this from *em, all thac waits without, 

Come in, what ere you be, come in and be 

P.rtakersof my joy ; O you are welcome. 

- Enter Brfſm Gentlemen, Mardonim,andl other Antcadaner! 
Arb. The beſt newes, nay draw no neerer, TS 24s 

They all (hall heare.ic, I am found oo Kings © 

' Mar. Is that ſo good newer? 
Arh. Yes the happicftnewes that ere was heard, 
Ar, Indeed "twere well for you 
Ef yon might be a lict'e leflz obai'dy: 
: Afb, Onecallche Qtcene, | 


bi 


y 


{ 
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Avb. The Qerhcs Mardorins ? Pontbedia the Queeke, 

A'dT am plaine Arbacer ti goe ſome one, ' 

She is iv Gebrias houſe firice T faw you - 

There arc a chouſasd thisgs erica a meyi. 

You little dreame of” "Bits Gent. 
Mar. So it ſhould enemy Lots, _ ary's this? 
Geb,Bclicve me 'tivnofury;all thar he fates is cruth, 
CMor Tis very ſlrange. 

Arb. Why doe youkeepe your bats offGarlemen * 

Is it co me? I ſweare jewuſtnonhe z7-/ © 1 

Nay,truft me, in good fairy irimy(d! for be z- 

J cannot now command you burl rar 

For the reſpe& you bare me, when you tooke -- 

Me for your King, each man clap 6n Wohas 

Ac my defire, +i5125 ig tt 3 | | 
Mar. Konifh yowaredor fond - SLATE 

So meane a man, bur that yalrthay be coverd 

As well as we; may! you not ? 

Arb. O not hereh 34 17 

You may, but not}, for here: i8#my father > |. Made 4. 

Ja preſence. JMa{Where?: oo 
Arb. Why there: O tlie whole ſtory f HAY. 

Would be a wildernefſe to looſe thy felfe 

Fo6rever:.Q pardon me deare Father: 

For all the idle and unreyerent words -- ub 

That I have ſpoke lemooddroyeide' ova Big Lite 

T am Arbaces "rgulLfelone-ſubjet's, iS eff'2 170177 mY &Og 

Noris the Q1eene Panthes tow why fiiter, * 

» Bef. Why,if you remember low Ghjel Arbacer; T cold 

we pe was not your fiſter s I;- and the look c ndthiing 

ike you. as: nog web yl | 
#8. I thinke yag did gnod Capraine Boſſus; i : 
Beſ. Here wil. ariſe an6ther queftion now amovgft "" 

Sword-meb;.- whether] be'ro call _ to account boe beatiog 

me,now he is proved no King. -- * 

Toca Lyon | CN : 
Aſar Sir here*s I Yemnes,the agent' Þrehe dos fare : 
 offrb, Where is be? I _ your bufinefc goog Lygones: 


2 = Y. tb Lyge 
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Lyg. We muſt have our King aine, and will, 7 . © 
AG Tknew that was yur huts iefle {you ſhall have 

Your King againe,and have him fo againe, ths 

As rever King was had; goe one of you 

And bid Bacurixs brig T jgraxes hither ;:- 

And bring the Lady. with hin, that Panthes; 

Thc Quee ne Pqa»thes ſent me word this Morning, 61 

Was brave T igra»es Miltrelle, eh #0 Gem, 


Lyg. *T's Spaconia. 
Ar6b.T.I, Spaconta,, | FI - Mp 
Lyg- She is my daughter, P; Ne 4 
Arb. She is ſo : I could now tell an _.. &Þ 
I never hearghe your Kiag ſhall;gve ſo home, : Vas 
AS never man went, | 
Alar. Shall he goe on's head? | EY 
Ab. He (hall have ahaginndatenthen ayre,. ris wiz nl- 
ThatT will have jny: @ed;and oerevbinke | ;1-- 41 aw | 
Oe ſhall pay anv ranſome,andthyſelle 1. {4 
T hat art the meſſenger, {hall ride before him Ka , 
On a horſe cutgut of an iatire Diamond, wi 
That ſhall be made to goe witi.golden whedes,. 1-i*/4 
I know not how yer, rat 
» .byg; Why 1ſhall-be made for ever Þ. © ;:,c ak Ta Wo 
They beli d this Kiag: VV gs, i, 00) not bn n a fac Ae 
And id he was mokiad.. > 


k Arb. Andth ep thy daught f | 
She ſhall ha PAs Na + LPR 
Sold utterly, >) pur into a —_— 

V Vhich ſhe ſhall weare ho her careleffely 


Some where or ocher. See the yercuous Queene; 


Behold the humbleti 0 thy" Ron; 
VE. 


Keele here betore y 
Enter abi, a I ; Ye: 


Pan, VVhy knecle you ro me that am your Vaſſzile? 


Arb Grant me one r«queſt, 
Pax. Alas, what can. I granr you ? what] can, I will; 


- Arb, Chat you will plcaſe ro marry me, 
If Ic. prove ic lavitulls 
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Pan, 
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Pan. Ts thatall? PIER 1h 
—_— ak 
CF hey vg frmade kibgs 
=— ir, T ygrangr is commi 
Ar ket, to ee the Privcetle any more De 
Tater Tigrancs and Spacenie. 
mum, O ny Tip, parden 
my T igraves, par 
Tread on my necke, I nely w;p it, Dy. 
Andif thou beeft © Fromm colin cevengns 
For I have ir Cathee, 
Andepinorrthe: you lara fnd 
rejoyce more that ve re neager,, 
Then I liberty, ON ij 
* Arb, Mayeſt thou be happy 
In thy faire choiſe, for thon afc 
You owe no ranſotne tothe tate, koow that 
I bavea thouſand joyes totell you of 
date not utter ell pay 
you goe - 


Which yer 
My thankes co beaven for *em : W 
Widkwe an hap me? pray yoadoe, 


Hf. vory akethen yout faire one with yougnd Queme 
Pi ctr y 1 4, ocoatpun i your 
To take oaare lnmtoorCome andy 
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